











~ Vou. XIL—No. 594.] 








BORN TO THE PURPLE. 


Cecru is heir to a manor, 
Talks as if heir to a throne; 

Can his love of the sunlight be greater 
Than mine who have little to own? 


He has costly dresses and viands, 
Beds of satin and down; 

I dwell in a little chamber 
In a quiet part of the town— 


In a chamber facing the east, 
With roses over its walls, 

Where motionless birds are singing) 
To silent waterfalls. 


He has beds of satin and down, 
But is his sleep more sweet 

Than mine, who lie with a quiet heart, 
White-quilted from head to feet? 


He walks within the shadow 
Of old ancestral trees ; 

And whether in city or meadow, 
Is haunted ever by these. 


Heir of the sun and the breeze, 
I wander forth at will, 

Reading books in brooks, 
Hearing songs ‘n the rill. 


On the sparkling sands of the sea, 
Where blistered sea-weeds show, 

Over loose shingle and rocks, 
Worn with the ebb and the flow. . 


Pleasure upoa my brow, 
Fragments of verse on my lips, 

I walk by the waves, and watch 
The sails of passing ships. 


We are but pilgrims here, 
Treading on paths well trod, 
Closer we move each year 
To the judgment-seat of God. 


There is sorrow on angel brows, 
When angels gaze from the skies 
On acres purchased by fraud, 
And lands acquired by lies. 


Better a rood of land 
By honest industry thine, 

Than for half-a-thousand acres 
To barter thy birth-right divine. 
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I am heir of the sun and the breeze 
Heir of all garae : 
Though I have n u fing s breadtl 
Of land in count rt 
Heir of the sun and the breeze, 
The wealth of « wth } mine 
Lilies and lakes, the song of birds, 
And sweet smiles wher all things shine. 


THE BASE-BALL PRESIDENT. 


} 


Base-Batt has come late vears as 


» be of 
much the national game of America as cricket is 
that of | ngland and the ent! 


husiasm with wh ch 








the voung men of this count levote themselves 
to their game 18 even greater than that 8} laved 
by John Bull In fact, thi genet uly commend 
able enthusiasm threatened at ope time to lead 
the participants into some excesses, and make 
what was really a fine athietic «port for gentle 
men a gambling game, influenced, if not m 
trolled by ** sports We had occasion last year 
to allude to some of ti »} fe ITres 
which were creeping into t) im ve are glad 
to find that the indications are that there will be 
less reason for such «trictures in future The 
Convention of Base-Ball Plavers which met at 
Philadelphia in December 1867, had much to 
do with checking and correcting these evils 
That Convention, during its session in Decem- 


ber last, chose as the President of the National 
Association of Base-Ball Players Mr. Geonoe 
F. Sanps, whose portrait we give on this page. 
Mr. Sanps was one of the representatives of the 


forty-two base-ball clubs of Ohio in the Conven- 
tion, which, by-the-wav, wes composed of repre- 
sentatives from 500 different clabs n the coun 
try, thus showing that. as cacl lub weet have 
st least 20 members, there were not less than 
10,000 young men engaged in play ing the game 
during the year 1 8¢ lhe Aw can Chronicle, 
which is an authority among ise~hall layers, 
and which is spe ly d ted to the advance- 
ment of physical education, has the following 
brief sketch of Mr. Saxne 

“Mr. Sawps has fi years been pre minently 
connected with the game the Weert Before 
the introduction of base-bell in Ohio. he was act 
ive in promoting the game of fown-he//, not only 
as a player of the first cla but in every other 
way in which such sports can be made popular 
The old Excelsior Town-Bal! Club of ten vears 
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ago, and lately the Buckeye Town-Ball Club, 
were noted organizations in their time, and each 
club owed « great part of its prominence to the 
influence end exertions of Mr. Sanps. He was 
the catcher in the latter Club in nearly all its 
noted match games. He has lately taken a 
prominent position in Ohio in advocating the in- 
terests of our rational American game >of base- 
ball. Althongh he has not as yet taken any 
rank as a player in base-ball, yet his opinions 
and judgmeut in regard to all the interests of the 
game are always sought and relied upon as cor- 
rect. He has been the chief officer of the Buck- 
eve Base-ball Club since its organization, and 
yery much of the morale of this noted and active 
Club has been due to its president. 

** Mr, Sanps has long been anxious to have an 
honorable esprit du corps existing among base- 
ball men generally. We know he has always 
been determined in his opposition to every species 
cf betting or gambling as connected with the 
match contests of base-ball, We know that if his 
coursels should be generally heeded the noble 
game will not become prostituted, but will com- 
mand the patronage and support of the moral 
and educated classes of the community. 

“Mr, Sanps is sbout thirty years of age, of 
pleasing address, and in every way well fitted to 
fill the position to which he has been chosen.” 











HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Satrvaupay, May 16, 1868. 


IRRESPONSIBLE EXECUTIVE 
POWER. 

HERE were two apprehensions in the Con- 
stitutional Convention of 1787 which time 

has shown to be wholly unfounded. One was 
of national centralization, the other of Congres- 
sional power, It was supposed that the National 
Government would annihilate all State authori- 
ty, and that Congress would overawe the Execu- 
tive. Hasirox did not share these fears. In 
the Federalist he carefully pointed out the limit- 
ations upon authority, the checks and balances 
provided in the Constitution. Indeed, Hamit- 
ton thought the danger was exactly upon the 
other side. He said privately to Jostan Quin- 
cy that he supposed the Union would last about 
thirty or forty years only; because he thought 
its centrifugal force so much stronger than its 
centripetal. History has vindicated HamiLton’s 
anticipations. ‘The great menace of the Union 
and its final desperate peril came from State 
authority, and President Jounson, in assum- 
ing to settle the whole question of reconstruc- 
tion, made the most flagrant and unprecedent- 
ed usurpation of the unquestionable authority 
of Congress; and had he been as skillful as he 
was audacious, had he taken care to identify 
himself wholly with the Democratic party by 
giving to them the entire patronage of his of- 
fice, his usurpation might have been success- 
ful, and the subordination of the legislative to 
the executive branch have been accomplished. 

The difficulty between the branches of gov- 
ernments has almost always begun in the ag- 
gression of the Executive. The reasons are 
The Executive head, in other coun- 
tries, has a traditional superiority, and is the 
object of a peculiar personal loyalty. In this 
country he is the commander of the forces and 
the source of immense patronage. He has ev- 
ery advantage for leadership, and he has no col- 
league to be jealous. If the prerogative claimed 
for the Executive office by the President's coun- 
sel before the Senate should be conceded, he 
absorbs the great power of the Government, is 
the judge of the Constitution, and his veto is 
absolute until removed by the Supreme Court. 
Nor is there any reason if he may disregard the 
legislative that he should not equally disregard 
the judicial department. 

The duty of intelligent citizens in this coun- 
try is to take care that the lessons of experi- 
ence are not lost upon us. When the defects 
of our system become apparent, let them be 
remedied as soon as possible. For the folly of 
concealment and avoidance has been terribly 
illustrated. ‘The point of national supremacy 
and State rights was purposely left obscure in 
the Constitetion, and we have paid the penalty. 
The peculiar peril from the Executive has now 
been made evident; let us guard against it 
hereafter. ‘The defection of ANpREw Jounson 
has shown us that a President who is false to 
the principles upon which he is elected may ad- 
minister the Government against the will of the 
people, provided that he can count upon a mi- 
nority of not Jess than a third in Congress, It 
is unwise to expose any man to 80 extraordi- 
nary & temptation. 

The Tenure-of-Office bill,.the violation of 
which occasioned the iate Impeachment of the 
President, was an effort to diminish the Execu- 
tive power, which by constant and unchallenged 





obvious, 


usurpation was becoming overshadowing. Sec- | 


retary Raxpavw, one of the President’s most 
devoted adherents, openly spoke of the various 
offices as if they were the personal gifts of the 
President, and of the office-holders as if they 
were in honor bunnd to be his creatures, Mr, 
HaMLty, in resigning the Collectorship in Bos- 
ton, and Mr, Dana, in leaving the office of Dis- 
trict Attorney, each seemed to feel that want 
of sympathy with the defection of the Presi- 
dent obliged him to withdraw from his position. 


Thus the ill habit has grown of regarding all 
the national officers of every degree as mere 
satellites of the President; while the truth is, 
that, although appointed upon his nomination, 
they are as much servants of the people and of- 
ficers of the Government as he. Yet nothing 
is a plainer and more necessary construction 
than that officers to whose appointment two 
| powers are necessary can not, without especial 
provision, be removed without the consent of 
both. This is not only a necessary construc- 
tion, but it is also contemporaneous, 

In No. 76 of the Federalist it is stated, in 
speaking of appointment by the consent of the 
Senate, “The consent of that body would be 
necessary to displace as well as to appoint,..... 
Where a man in any station had given satisfac- 
tory evidence of his fitness for it, a new Presi- 
dent would be restrained from attempting a 
change in favor of a person more agreeable to 
him by the apprehension that a discountenance 
of the Senate might frustrate the attempt, and 
bring some degree of discredit upon himself. 
Those who can best estimate the value of a 
steady administration will be most disposed to 
| prize a provision which connects the official ex- 
| istence of public men with the approbation or 
| disapprobation of that body, which, from the 
} greater permanency of its own compaction, will, 
in all probability, be less subject to inconstancy 
than any other member of the Government.” 

That the practice has fallen from this prin- 
eiple is true, and we have seen what the conse- 
quences might easily be. But of the true doc- 








| trine of the Constitution, as declared by Ham- 


1LTON, WessTeR had no doubt, although he 
acknowledged that the contrary practice had 
gradually prevailed. Neither had the last Con- 
gress any doubt both of the true doctrine of the 
Constitution and of the necessity of restoring 
practice to conformity with it. It therefore 
passed the Tenure-of-Office Act. That it is 
both a wholesome and necessary restraint upon 
the Executive, candid reflection will assure us. 
It prevents the formation of a vast army of 
place-holders individually dependent upon the 
President, and obliged to sneeze when he takes 
snuff, lest they lose their offices. It tends also 
to make the whole system of offices more inde- 
pendent, and thus to remove one of the most 
demoralizing influences in our polities, There 
could be few simpler and more excellent reduc- 
tions of Executive power than the strict applica- 
tion of the principle of the Tenure-of-Office Act, 
and no means 80 effective in purging political 
practice as the passage and enforcement of Mr. 
Jenckes’s Civil Service bill. 





DEMOCRACY AND REPUDIATION. 


ANOTHER sign of the times is the passage of 
the resolutions in the New York Assembly rec- 
ommending that the Government bonds be tax- 
ed. Every member of the Democratic major- 
ity, except three or four, voted for them, and 
every Republican but two or three voted against 
them. This is a direct approval by the Dem- 
ocratic party in this State of the PenpLeTon 
policy. It shows that Mr, Penpieton is very 
likely to be a dangerous candidate for Mr. Ho- 
RATIO SeYMovR in the Democratic Convention. 
We speak of Mr. Szermour as a candidate al- 
though he has written two letters withdrawing 
his name. But as some of his own party pa- 





pers treat Mr, Seymour's denial as Mr, Toots 
used to treat himself, as of no consequence, it 
may be assumed that his withdrawal is purely 
Pickwickian, and that Barkis will be found 
willin’ if an importanate Convention insists. 
Indeed, one of the most gratifying spectacles 
that could be offered to the lovers of blushing 
sincerity in public life would be Horatio Sey- 
mourn at Tammany Hall, on the 4th of July 
next, declaring, with his hand upon his heart, 
that he reluctantly yielded his most fervent 
and cherished desire of private life to the warm 
entreaty of friends whose wishes it was his duty 
to prefer to his own. But unless he takes great 
care he will be deprived of the opportunity. 
The Democratic party are very likely to de- 
mand a man of positive opinions—a war man 
or a peace man; a man like Hancock who 
fought, or a man like Penpieron who de- 
nounced the war, and was a secessionist. But 
a mere trimmer, who has nothing to recom- 
mend him to either positive faction of his party 
except that he said he preferred the salvation 
of slavery to that of the Union—does not Mr. 
Seymour think the chances of such a candidate 
at least doubtful ? 

This decided expression of opinion in favor 
of virtual repudiation by the Democratic ma- 
jority of the New York Legislature, shows that 
the National Convention of the party will be 
irresistibly urged to declare itself in the same 
way. Crafty managers may try to avoid it, 
but the Convention will probably do in the mat- 
ter of repudiation what that at Chicago in 1864 
did in the matter of the war. Whatever might 
have been the wish of the managers, VALLAN- 
pigHaM and the peace Copperheads had their 
way, and declared the war a failure. The 
Chicago platform of 1864 virtually demanded 
surrender to the rebellion; the New York plat- 
form «f 1868 will virtually demand repudia- 
tion. The Chicago Convention put a soldier 








| the droll contest he would merely take his place 





upon their peace platform. But even Mr, Sey- | 


ee ee 





[May 16, 1868. 





platform of repudiation. The campaign against 
him would be fought by his latest Tweddle Hall 
speeches, And if he could be persuaded into 


by the side of M‘CLELLAN. 

Mr. Penpieton comes into the Convention 
saying, “I openly opposed the war; you, my 
friends, opposed it secretly. I am perfectly 
willing to cast contempt upon the war-debt, by 
paying paper instead of gold. You can plead 
the letter of the law and go with me. As for 
Brother Sexrmovr, he is a fossil.” And with 
their unerring instinct for the course which an 
honest and honorable people detest, the chance 
undoubtedly is, that the Democratic managers 
will acquiesce in the nomination of Mr, Pey- 
DLETON. 





MR. EVARTS AND THE PARTY. 


Tet speech of Mr. Evarts in the Impeach- 
ment trial was very long, and very ingeniously 
set forth his views upon the nature of the Gov- 
ernment, and upon the rhetoric and manners 
of the Managers, both in the debates of the 
House of Representatives and in the conduct 
of the Impeachment. It was a very character- 
istic speech, and showed the intellectual acute- 
ness, the grave, polished, and sarcastic humor, 
and the ample and rather diffuse rhetoric of 
the distinguished lawyer. But as an attempt 
to prove that the chief executive magistrate of 
the United States may deliberately violate the 
laws under the plea that he wishes to test their 
constitutionality, it was as hopelessly futile as 
every such attempt must be, The checks aid 
balances of our constitutional system are un- 
doubtedly very shrewdly designed —the inde- 
pendence of each branch of the Government 
within certain limits is unquestionably neces- 
sary—the disadvantage of concentrating the 
legislative and executive powers in one assem- 
bly is undeniable. But all these considerations 
are not clearer nor more conclusive than the 
fact that the claim of the President to impose 
his veto upon a law after his veto has been 
constitutionally set aside is a concentration of 
power in the Executive that deranges all the 
checks and balances, destroys the independence 
of the other chief branches of the Government, 
and subordinates Congress to the will of one 
man. A more intolerable doctrine could not 
be urged. We are quite willing to omit all the 
other late charges but this one for the purpose | 
of the argument merely. For if the position 
that Mr. Evarrs assumed be correct, the Goy- 
ernment is not the Government which the peo- 
ple believe it to be. 

It is, however, unnecessary now to pursue 
that inquiry. We differ, and we have no doubt 
that the most thoughtful people in the country 
differ, from what may be called the theory of 
the Government necessarily resulting from the 
argument of Mr. Evarts, ‘The special occasion 
of his argument has passed, But it has not 
passed without some very severe strictures upon 
the course of Mr. Evarrts from his party friends. 
His consent to serve as one of the President's 
counsel has been apparently regarded by some 
critics of warm imagination as a virtual renun- 


tainly 4 man may hold it and be just as good a 
Republicar, as General Butier. 

In the second place, it is very conceivable 
that Mr. Evarts thought it to be desirable, 
even in a party view, that not the most unim. 
portant of the President's advisers, under the 
circumstances, should be of the Republican 
party. It preserved at least the air of impar- 
tiality, The Senate might well be supposed 
willing to hear with candor from a political 
friend the argument which it might naturally 
distrust in a political opponent. And in the 
third place, the very imaginable desire of an 
able lawyer, who felt his adequacy to the occa- 
sion, to be conspicuously associated with a most 
memorable and historic trial, may have had 
some influence in persuading Mr. Evarrs to 
appear for the President. 

There is certainly nothing in the fact that a 
great lawyer consents to appear upon either 
side of a great case, always supposing a simple 
desire that there may be a fair hearing, and 
that justice may be done, which should subject 
him to censure. Further, in this particular in- 
stance @ man may, upon the point in question, 
hold that the President's position is justifiable, 
Does he thereby show himself recreant to his 
political prin¢iples or to the party with which 
he acts? Not at all. Impeachment upon the 
grounds alleged has been indeed generally sus- 
tained by the sympathy and by the profound 
conviction of the dominant party, but it is not 
rightfully a party test. Sincerely as we have 
believed in its propriety and necessity, it is 
plainly not of a nature to be made a party test. 
Even if the constitutional removal of the Presi- 
dent should have been made such, the particu- 
lar occasion and the policy of any particular ef- 
fort must necessarily be left open to individual 
judgment, 

Nothing can be more fatal and scphistical 
and inconsistent than the tone of the New 
York Tribune upon this subject. During the 


| delivery of the speech of Mr. Evarts the 7yib- 


une argued with unusual heat and bitterness 
that the question was whether Mr. Jounson 
should not be removed for usurping the au- 
thority of Congress on reconstruction, and de- 
clared that any Senator who should vote for his 
acquittal would look for his future outside of 
the Republican party. Now, Mr. Jonson's 
usurpations have been flagrant for two years 
and more; yet, down to the 22d of February, 
the Tribune was opposed to impeachment. The 
President's usurpation was no more evident 
‘in the violation of the Tenure-of-Office Act 
than it had been for a long time before ; 
and whether that offense offered the occasion 
which should be improved for his constitutional 
removal was a question of expediency solely. 
Congress had no doubt of it, Most Republican 
journals had no doubt of it. We certainly had 
no doubt of it. But the Zribune had no more 
right to excommunicate Mr, Evarts because 
he did not think impeachment expedient when 
the Tribune did, than General Burier and Mr. 
Bovutwe t had to excommunicate the Tribun 
because it did not think impeachment expedient 
when they did. Perhaps, however, the Zribune 
may see some reason for moderating its censure 





eiation of the Republican party. Why, it has 
been asked, should a man oppose the President's 
political policy in October and then defend him | 
from a charge of impeachment in the next April? | 
But, we ask in turn, why shouldn't he? It is 
one of the most precious principles of enlight- | 
ened civilization that no man shall be con- 
demned without a fair hearing and trial. Let 
us look at this case. The President, a rene- 
gade to his party, is impeached. His counsel | 
are all politically his friends. His judges are 
the Senate, politically his enemies. He asks 
one of the most distinguished lawyers in the 
country, politically opposed to him, to help his 
defense ; and three considerations probably de- 
cided that lawyer to accept. 

In the first place, as a lawyer he would not 
decline a call to secure a legitimate defense to 
a political foe charged with the gravest political 
offense any more than he would refuse to de- 
fend him from a charge of murder, His pro- 
fessional honor binds him, Not, indeed, to 
strain the law, nor to distort the fact, nor to 
special pleading, nor to any thing abnormal or 
unfair, but to a plain defense upon such grounds 
as the case may afford, in order that the forms 
of law, which are the safeguard of every citizen, 
be observed. If he goes beyond—if he com- 
mits himself to the political theories upon which 
the action has proceeded—he then, of course, 
becomes so far politically, and not only profes- 
sionally, identified with his client. We say, so 
far as the special question is concerned. But 
it by no means follows that he has relinquished 
his political sympathies as to the proper general 
policy of the Government, which is the point of 
party separation. Very possibly Mr. Evarts is 
of the ovinion that impeachment was not ten- 
able upon the grounds alleged. But that does 
not show that he approves of the President's 
theory of reconstruction, nor that he is opposed 
to the Congressional policy of equal rights as 
the basis of reconstruction. It merely shows, 
that in his judgment the President’s removal of 
Mr. Stanton, although it may have been a fook 
ish act, was not in law properly an impeachable 
offense. Such an opinion seems to us most ér- 


of Mr, Evarts as a regenade Republican when 
it remembers that he at least appears for the 
Government against Jerrerson Davis, and not 
as his counsel or bail, 





A PUBLIC DISGRACE. 


Tue country is disgraced by the Alta Vela 
debate and the quarrel between Mr, Donne.iy 
and Mr, Wasnsurne in the House of Repre- 
sentatives; and every honorable man must wince 
as he reflects that a nation must fairly be judged 
by the representatives it elects. The offenders 
in both these shameful scenes were chiefly Re- 
publicans ; but if they or their colleagues who 
sat by and apparently laughed, suppose that a 
party can be publicly disgraced by the conduct 
of some of its representatives without seriously 
suffering they are profoundly mistaken. In 
the days of slavery we used to hear of planta- 
tion manners in Congress. But nothing more 
pitiful than the ribaldry as reported, of which 
we speak, was ever known in any deliberative 
assembly, 

In the Alta Vela discussion Mr. Looan spoke 
of Mr. James Brooks's resolutions as “ villain- 
ously attacking” character, when the Speaker 
called him to order, Again he declared that a 
gentlemen had said something that was not true, 
and the gentleman knew it, Mr. Logan was 
again called to order, his words taken down, 
and they were declared unparliamentary by the 
Speaker. General Burien, in explaining his 
share in the affair, alluded to a suit against “a 
fellow by the name of Brooxs.” “The two 
Brooxses had robbed this Crarke.” But 
“the affair was nasty, and not so fertile as gu- 
ano.” He further said that he would rather 
have taken the issue with Judge Brack in the 
Impeachment case “than with a pseudo-Re- 
publican who had been employed for that pur- 
pose ;” and again alluded to Mr. Evarts as « 
man who had stolen the liveryof heaven to 


serve the devil in, Figg ea to 
yield the floor to Mr. Locay, saying—accord- 
ing to the peport—“the member can't be a 
| gentleman and treat his political opponent with 





mour could hardly accommodate himself to a ' roneous and perilous in its tendency, But cer-' | ‘poliieuess and civility.” Mr, Logan retorted, 
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-+ You can’t expect any thing else from a black- 
guard, and I don’t take that back.” Mr. Brooxs 
said that ** he never entered into discussion with 
such men as Butter and Logax.” Mr, Bur- 
ver asked Mr. Brooks if he had not called 
him a gold-robber when he was in the service 
of his country. Mr. Brooxs answered that 
the gentleman would never forgive him because 
he was the means of extorting from him sixty 
thousand dollars that had been taken from cer- 
tain citizens in New Orleans. Moreover, Mr. 
Butter had threatened him, and because the 
attention of the House had been drawn to the 
fact, had pursued him with a volley of abuse 
and vituperative language, which was fitter for 
Billingsgate and Newgate than for Massachu- 
setts. The Speaker called Mr. Brooks to or- 
der. He tried to excuse himself, and proceed- 
ed to deride Mr. Butier’s feats at Big Bethel 
and Fort Fisher, and spoke of “‘ the beauty and 
booty (especially the booty) of New Orleans.” 
Being reminded by the Speaker that all this 
had nothing to do with Alta Vela, Mr. Brooks 
added, that when Mr. Butrer returned to his 
home from the war “he was attacked by a 
common bricklayer for insulting his wife, and 
soundly thrashed.” 

The next day, under plea of making a per- 
sonal explanation, Mr. lexativs Donye.ty, of 
Minnesota, made a speech, ridiculing and vitu- 
perating Mr. E. B. Wasneurne, of Illinois, in 
a strain quite unprecedented and unspeakably 
shameful, The House listened and laughed. 
The House sat quietly and heard one of its 
members speak of another, in an indescribable 
harangue, as follows: 

“1 stand here repeating the challenge that if any 
where on God's earth, down in the mire of filth and 
all nastiness, the gentleman can pluck up any thing 
which touches my honor, let it come; I shall meet it 
on its merits. I have gone through the entire cata- 
logue ; I have analyzed the entire contents of the gen- 
tleman's foul stomach ; I have dipped my hands in its 
gall, and I have examined the half-digested fragments 
which I find floating in the gastric juice; but if it is 
possible for the gentleman from Illinois, by his peri- 
staltic action, to bring up any thing more loathsome, 
more disgusting than he has vomited over me in that 
letter, in God's pame let it-come......If there be in 
our midst one low, sordid, vulgar soul, one barren of 
mediocr? intelligence, one heart callous to every kindly 
sentiment and to every generous emotion, one tongue 
Jeprous with slander, one mouth which is like unto a 
den of foul beasts giving forth deadly odors; if there 
be here one character, which, while blotched and 
spotted, yet raves, and rants, and bi like a 
prostitute; if there be here one bold, bad, empty, bel- 
lowing demagogue, it is the gentleman from Illinois.” 

Speaker Corrax, with a just respect for the 
honor of the House, which the House itself did 
not feel, stated in severe tones to Mr. Don- 
NELLY that his remarks were not honorable to 
the House of Representatives, and that although 
the House tolerated them, the Chair could not 
consent that they should go upon the record 
except with this protest. 

In reply Mr, Wasneurns said: 

*{ desire only to say that if I, under any operation 
of circumstances, were ever called upon to make a per- 
sonal explanation in reply to a member, it would not 
be to a member who had committed a crime ; it would 
not be to a member who had run away; it would not 
be to a member who had changed his name ; it would 
not be to a member whose whole record in this House 
is covered with venality, corruption, and crime.” 

The Speaker called him also to order. 

But the most painful and mortifying part of 
the affair is that the House, a hendred and 
thirty members, it is reported, being present, 
not only suffered thig outrage upon common de- 
cency to continue, but actually extended Mr, 
Downewtr’s time in which to disgrace Congress 
and the country. Tis incredible that such men 
as Mr, Extor, or Mr. Dawes, of Massachusetts, 
or Mr. M‘Carrny and others, of New York— 
indeed, seores of honorable gentlemen that we 
might name—eould have been present and have 
refrained from protesting with indignation, in 
the name of the whole country, against such a 
gross insult to themselves and to their constitu- 
ents. The damage which those who spoke and 
those who listened and cheered have done to 
their party and its cause is most serious. And, 
as the time approaches when nominations are 
to be made to the next Congress, let this shame- 
ful occurrence admonish us to select men who, 
among the other necessary qualifications, have 
enough self-respect neither to indulge in such 
conduct nor to applaud it. 


UNION OF CHURCH AND STATE 
IN NEW YORK. 


In the Assembly of New York Mr. Frace, 
of Troy, the Chairman of the Committee of 
Ways and Means, recently introduced a “‘ Char- 
ity bill,” or a grant of money to various chari- 
table institutions. Now State money given for 
charities, although the principle involved is 
denounced by many wise political thinkers, is 
xenerally given without grudging; and if Mr. 
¥iace’s bill had been what it pretended to be 
there would, probably, have been no very se- 
rious objection, But it was not what it pre- 
tended to be, It was a special grant of State 
mouey to the schools of a particula? denomina- 
tiona—the Roman Catholic—and a3 such was a 
fraud upon the people of the State. 

The bill, as reported, was a political act of 
homage to the Roman Catholic denomination. 
Mr. Fiace is a Democrat. The majority of 
the Assembly were Democrats. They knew 
that their great party reliance in the State is 











the vote of the city of New York, and that a 
large, part of that vote is derived from the citi- 
zens of [rish birth who are Roman Catholics, 
They knew how hostile the priests of that 
Church are to the common-school system of 
the State, and how «anxious those priests are to 
obtain a share of the school fund in proportion 
to the number of members of their communion, 
in order to secure .untrol of the education of 
their youth. Mr. r'Lace’s bill was a play into 
the hands of the priests of the Roman Catholic 
Church, f give them money from the State 
Treasury for the support of their denomina- 
tional schools. It was an attempt in this 
State to do what Austria has just stopped do- 
ing, amidst the acclamation of all wise men; 
namely, to educate children at the expense of 
the State in a particular religious faith. Besides 
all the money which by State and iocal author- 
ity is taken out of the purses of the tax-payers 
to provide elementary schools for all children 
of every faith in the State, this bill proposed a 
special tax in favor of one denomination, Thus 
every tax-payer would be compelled to pay 
twice for the education of the Roman Catho- 


lic children which this pretended charity bill | 


proposed to assist—first, in his tax for the un- 
sectarian schools to which these children may 
go, if the ministers of their church would per- 
mit ; and second, for the special schools named, 
because those ministers will not permit. 

Now if the State of New York intends to re- 


P nounce one of the most precious and funda- 


mental principles of a free government—the 
absolute separation of Church and State—and 
proposes to educate children in a particular 
religious faith, why does it select the Roman 
Catholic—the one which comprises a small mi- 
nority of the population, and which has the 
least sympathy with all other denominations? 
If Mr. Fiace wishes the State to support sect- 
arian schools in the cities, why did he not select 
those of the various Protestant sects, which have 
at least a general affinity? The reason is very 
evident. 
are generally Democrats. 

Mr. Frace’s bill as reported contained pro- 
vision for the gift of $56,500 to seventeen Ro- 
man Catholic churches in the city of New York, 
**to aid in the maintenance of the schools un- 
der its charge.” If our fellow-citizens of the 
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Of these 949,203 attended schools the average 
daily attendance 419,957. The entire attend- 
ance of the year st all the colleges, academies, 
public and private schools, in the State was 1,058,- 
165. The number of teachers in the public 
schools for the year was 26,489, of which 5271 
were men, and 22,218 were women. The 
amount of salaries paid them was $4,826,471 64. 
The average annual salavy of a teacher in the 
city is $621 36; in the country, $21673. In- 


ee 


| cluding all expenses, the total actual cost ot the 


The Roman Catholics in the cities | 


Roman Catholic denomination, or of the Pres- | 


byterian, or Methodist, or Baptist, or Unitari- 
an, or Moravian, or of any other denomination 
whatever, prefer that their children shall not 
attend the public schools, let them provide pri- 


public schools for the last year was $7,683,201 
22; in the cities, $3,992,893 20; and in the 
rural districts, $3,600,308 02. 

Mr. Rice recommends the levy of a tax for 
five successive years of one-eighth of a mill upon 
every dollar of taxable property, to aid in the 
erection of school-houses and buildings. He 
does this because outside of the cities there are 
1059 districts that do not own the site of their 
school-houses ; 9597 in which the school-houses 
are not properly separated from the highway; 
and 2278 without the most necessary outbuild- 
ings. How wretched these houses must be is 
evident from the fact that the average value of 
all the school buildings in the rural districts, 
with their sites, is only $593 92. 

Mr. Rice's report also recommends making 
a new office, called School Visitor, the term to 
be one year, and the office to be filled exclusive- 
ly by women. The duties are to be the care 
of the district libraries, inspection of the condi- 
tion, furniture, and conveniences of the school 
house, hunting up absentees, and careful inquiry 
among the children of the poor, Mr. Rice is 
of opinion that twenty or thirty thousand wo- 
men would gratuitously do more for the schools 
in such ways than an army of paid men whose 
occupations and taste are alien to such duties. 
He also recommends a liberal) annual appropri- 
ation to the Children’s Aid Society and other 
similar associations devoted to the elevation of 
poor children. He thinks, also, there should be 
special officers for vagrancy, and special reform- 
atory and industrial schools for vagrant children, 
and that the necessary money be obtained from 
the license fees. Indeed, when we know that 
in the city of New York there are not less than 
40,000 vagrant children, between the ages of 
five and fifteen, it does not seem premature to 
propose some remedy, 

The last Report of the Superintendent should 
be studied by every good citizen, as carefully 


| as any report of any department, for it treats of 


vate schools for them, and good-luck go with | 


them! But when Methodist, or Baptist, or 
Presbyterian, or Unitarian, or Moravian, asks 
the State to support his sectarian school in ad- 
dition to that which the State has already pro- 
vided for all the children, a wise State will be- 
nignly answer that he is making a very foolish 
request. Now, is there any thing so peculiarly 
sacred in the denomination known as Roman 
Catholic that it must not be placed upon the 
same plane with all other denominations ? 

A more flagrant defiance of one of the great 


principles of ow system, and a more audacious | 


bid for party support, could not be offered than with a spud in his hands, while his four dogs 


that contained in Mr. Fiace’s bill as reported. 
It is a matter of universal concern to the people 
of this State. If the bill as reported becomes 
a law, let every citizen understand that under 
Democratic leadership he is taxed to support 
denominational schools, and remember that his 
remedy lies in not sending to the Legislature 
men whose party interests lead them to support 
Roman Catholic schools at the expense of the 
whole people. 





THE COMMON SCHOOLS OF NEW 
YORK. 


Tue Annual Report of the Superintendent of 
Public Instruction has been laid before the 
Legislature, and coniains, as usual, very inter- 
esting statistics and several important sugges- 
tions. The relation of education to the com- 
mon welfare is a trite subject, but it has been 
remarkably refreshed in public attention by the 
recent political movements in England, and by 
our own national situation. Mr. Rice, the 
late State Superintendent, devoted himself with 
untiring zeal and intelligent interest to his most 
important duties, Besides his Annual Re- 
port, he presented to the Legislature a Spe- 
cial Report upon the present state of education 
in this and other countries, and on compulsory 
instruction, which is a document of unique 
value, in the preparation of which Mr. Rice 
expresses his obligations to Mr. A. G. Jounson 
of his Department. This is a work to which 
we shall hereafter refer, and which is fall of in- 
formation for every person interested in the sub- 
ject of education. 

The number of school districts in the State, 
as reported, is 11,722; of school-houses, 11,556, 
of which 172 are log-houses. The cost of their 
erection and improvement during the year was 
$1,713,107 01. The aggregate cost for ten 
years past is $7,947,75817. The present value 
of buildings and sites is estimated at $16,180,596, 
The average value of school-houses in the cities 
is $30,844 43; in the rural districts, $593 92. 
The number of children between five and twen- 
ty-one years is reported at 1,376,982—in the 
eities 531,379, and in the rural districts 845,603, 


the very foundation of the State, The Report 
of Mr. 8. S. Raxpat, the City Superintendent, 
which is also full of interest and value, our 
space warns us to defer to another day. 


A WONDER OF ART. 


Tuere is now upon exhibition at Scuavss’s 
in Broadway one of the most remarkable works 
ever executed by human patience and ingenuity : 
interesting not only to the connoisseur of art, but 
to the student of the human frame and its forces. 
It is a small picture, drawn with the exquisite 
delicacy of a line engraving in sepia or India ink, 
called ** A Rat-catcher with his Dogs.” It rep- 
resents a rat-catcher sitting just over a rat-hole 





await the appearance of the rats from the hole 
into which the ferrets, whose empty cage is upon 
the bank, have descended. ‘The marvelous ex- 
pression of every hair of every dog is not less 
striking than that of the face of the old Rat- 
catcher. But the wonder of the work is the fact 
of its execution. It is a picture painted with a 
hair-brush held in the mouth of a wholly para- 
lyzed man, who had had scarcely any instruction 
in drawing. ‘The story is so incredible that the 


| English gentleman who owns the picture has 
| shown the evidence of its perfect genuineness to 


| 


| & Hoventor; and Jous B. Bovroy. 


several well-known citizens, who have signed a 
certificate assuring the public that the facts are 
unquestionably as stated. Among those who 
have thus signed are Witttam C, Bryant; D. 
Howtinotoy, President of the National Academy 
of Design; H. T. Tuckerman; C. A, Dawa; 
C. G. Tuomrsox; Joux RK. Toompson; Hurp 
We have 
satisfied ourselves also by the most ample proof 
that there is no doubt of the authenticity of the 
work, and we unreservedly commend it to public 
attention both for its intrinsic merit, which is 
masterly, and for the wonder of its execution. 
Joun Carter, who drew the picture, lived in 
the parish of Coggeshall, not many miles from 
London, and the vicar of the parish, after Can- 
Ter's death, wrote a brief biography, which was 
published by J. W. Parker & Son, among the 
most respectable of English publishers. From 
this little memoir we have but space to quote a 
letter of Canrer’s, telling his own story. A fac- 
simile of the butterfly of which he speaks is also 
at Mr. Scnavuss's, with two or three interesting 
little studies, and a slight pencil outline of Car- 
TER’s face, singularly sweet and refined. The 


| letter is dated Coggeshall, July 17, 1848: 


* Dear Sin,—In compliance with your wishes I have 
written down my name and age, etc., as follows: My 
name is Joun Canten. I am thirty-three years of age 
the 3ist of thie month (July, 1545). After leaving 
school, where I had been taught to read and write, 
and made some little progress in arithmetic, | wae 
sent to work at the silk trade. Afler assisting the 
weavers for some time, I was put to a loom, and 





| learned to weave in the figured branch; and, follow- 
| ing the example of my fellow-workmen, I was fre- 


quently at the public house, and soon took delight in 
all evil and mischief. It was when I went to school 
that I first remember having an inclination for drave 
ing. Whenever I had a pen or pencil in my band I 
was sure to be drawing in my books or on my siate, 
and at home about the walls of the house. The man- 
ner in which I came to draw, after I had lost the use 
of my limbs, was as follows: Being fond of reading, I 
used to borrow books from my neighbors and others. 


My wife one day brought home for me a tract which : 

gave an account fa young woman in some asylum ; 

at Liverpool who had lost the use of her limbs, and 

used to amuse berseif by drawing with her mouth 
The thought at once came into my mind that I might 
certainly do the same, ond I could not rest satiefled 
till I made the attemp’. My first plece wae a Latter 

fly, in water-colore. after drawing in thia way for 
some time I at last adupted the siyle in which f sti}! 
continue to draw, which i« to shade them after the 
manner of a line engraving. 


Dear Sir, I hope your ’ 
health isimproving. May God bless you wisa al! hap ‘! 
piness. ; 

“T remain your humble servant, : 
oun Us 2.” - 


FOUNDER'S DAY. 
Founper’s Day at Vassar College, on the 
29th of April, was one of those pleasant reuntoi- 
which will be alw ays most plegesantly remem 
bered, It is an admirable custom for the fern! 
ty and students of the college to recognme, with 
music and flowers and pious offices, the birthday 
of the generous Founder, who haa shown that b 
regards himselt merely as the steward of the [i 
vine bounty, and carefully distributes it 
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BELLOWING IN SLEEPING CARS. 
Ed. Harper's Weekly : 


As the tired and foot-eore traveler genera 
resorts to a sleeping car to indulge im the willl 
mirth and hilarity, I enggest that as a fitti 
place to converse loudly and at length upon to 
ics Which are sure to interest and enchant him 
your own aflairs. 

These remarks are addressed to Messrs. Boas 
exces and Toxrtrac. If I possessed as good 
voice as either of these gertiemen, I should pro 
ceed to a sleeping car on any of the main routes 
of travel aad bellow loudly to the porter, ‘* Where's 
my berth ?” and continue to bellow at intervala, un 
til the tired and foot-sore travelers were saticfied 
of my importance, and fully impressed that their 
comfort, for which they paid as much as IT, was 
of very small account. I should consider this the 
gentlemanly thing to do; and the sort of thing, 
by Jove, Sir, that gives these commercial travel- 
ers, and that class of fellows, Sir, to understand 
that you are not oblived to be off at daybreak 
with a beggarly bag: no, Sir, 1 should roar at 
all times, not gently, like a sucking dove, but 
like a typhoon; I would set the wild echoes fly 
ing and the passengers’ sleep as well, and they 
and the babies might answer crying, crymg! 

To a person who has traveled from Denver city 
to New York city without stopping, a night's 
sleep before he gets home to his family is & mere 
nothing ; if it is of any importance, he is a fool to 
look for it in a sleeping car. I therefore hope 
that, if it is a pleasure to them, Messrs. Boan 
ences and ‘Tonrrry will come into every sleep 
ing car at every opportunity, and bellow loudly on 
any subject they May condes end to enlighten us 


upon. E. P. W. 


A CHIP. 

A sewsparer in Alabama, which is not rad 
ical, but rebel, has the following. Is is illustra ~ 
tive of the spirit which hopes by the aid of the 
Democratic party to obtain the political control 
of the country. It is headed ‘Gant Circulars. 

“These are now flooding the South. They are i» 
eved by a committee comprised of such men ae W, 
Astor, A. T. Stewart, Jouw Cocuraann, aad hosts of 
other names, once respectabie, now contemped by all 
honest men......Well, Sirs, it affords us crnel satie- 
faction to tell you plainly that our views are any thing 
but favorable to the clection of a fool like Guan? to 
the highest office in the gift of the people. Although 
we have no particular love of country now, yet we rr 
tain enough pride in our subdued hearts to wish to 
see the land governed by a head of at least mediocr: 
intellect, and not by a numekall who, not vontent with 
the natural deprivation of sense, renders ite abeen: o 
more glaring by getting drunk publicly! The voice 
of the South i« almost a unit againet Geant’s exalia 
tion......Gentlemen of insufferable impudence, send 
no more of your vile circulars in this direction. They 
fall tamely upon the fancies of honest Scathern nu 
and can not be read by the only race they aie Lkel) 
please—the negroes.” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
IMPEACHMENT, 

As this paper gors press the trial or the lmpearh- 
meut of President Jduhnson ie rapidly approaching 
end, Mr. Bingham, one of the Managers, being « 
gaged in making the closing argument. Since our 
former report able aod lengthy arguments have be« 
made in the case by Manager Wilson, and Counselors 
Evarts and Stanbery. The case ie to be submitiod 
immediately on the conclusion of Mr, Bingham's ar 
gument to the Senate; apd probably the decision will 
be known by the date of our next pul jon. 

News ITEMS, 

General Cauby has i*ened an order announcin, 
names of the officers elected in South Carolina, 
appointing May i: as the day for the meeting of | 
new Legislature 

The new Constitution of Sonth Carolina was ad 
ed by a large majority—over 40,000 

General Canby hae levied « especial tax in & 
Carolina for the support of the negro laborer 
charged by their employers for voting for the ( 
stitation. 

The North Carolina Constitution was carried 
majority of at least $0,000, and W. W. Holden, Bt 


lican, is elected Governor by a major ty nearly 
quite as great, 
Jefferson Davis's trial ie to b ond 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Ma. Disnarur was compelled, on May 4, to roe 
bis office as Premier of Engiand, and this by the an+ 
pected action of some of his own Cabinet fe valle 
sexsion of hie Cabinet on May 4, and ansounced to 1! 
members his intention to retata office until a geners! 
election could be held. Lord Stanley, the Far) of 
Malmesbury, and Mr. Hardy refused to serve under 
Mr. Disraeli uuder such circumstances; and the latter 
was therefore compelled to lay hiv resignation ta the 
hands of the Queen. The Queen declined to accept !t 
and the Disraeli Cabinet will therefore remain in of- 











fice. Parliament will be dissolved Lo the autumn, when 
a general election will be held. On the same night, in 
a debate between Mr. Disracli end Mr. Gladstone, the 
latter gave notice that the Opposition, which he heads, 
W push the issue to au early setlemenus 
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t cases, I am afraid I should have felt it my duty | to consider any additional information offered to ; then Lady Verinder’s Will would exactly meet 
ep Oh OB yh A, = to my client to ask him to reconsider his Will. | me, as a secret placed in my keeping: I claimed | the case, and w serene or denaiter trom 
Southern District of New York.] In the case of Sir John, I knew Lady Verinder | perfect freedom to use my own discretion. Worse | falling into a scoundr 

—- to be, not only worthy of the unreserved trust | even than that, I took an unwarrantable advant In the latter event, there would be ed 
which her husband had placed in her (all good | age of my position. ‘Choose, Sir,” I said to | for me to distress Miss Rac! f ln 
THE MOONSTONE. wives are worthy of that)—but to be also capable | Mr. Smalley, ‘* between the risk of losing your | of her mourning for ! mothe me 
of properly administering a trust (which, in my | client’s business, and the risk of losing Mine diate revelation of the t In 1 former 
By WILKIE COLLINS. experience of the fair sex, not one in a thousand | Quite indefensible, I admit—an act of tyranny, | event, if I remained silent, | should be niving 
Author of “The Woman in White,” “No Name,” etc, of them is competent to do). In ten minutes | and nothing less. Like other tyrants, I carried | at a marriage which w | make | ! ble 
Sir John's Will was drawn and executed, and my point. Mr. Smalley chose his alternative, | for life 
ah oO Npapecene Sir John himself, good man, was finishing his | without a moment's hesitation. He smiled re My doubts ended in 1 ting att tel in 
Printed from the Author’s Manuscript. interrupted nap. | signedly, and gave up the name of his client London. at which I ki M 4) i 
RICHLY ILLUSTRATED. Lady Verinder amply justified the confidence Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite Miss Verinder to be stavirg [hey informed 
<> which her husband had placed in her. In the That was enough for me—I wanted to know | me that they Brig } xt 
first days of her widowhood she sent for me | no more. day, and that an wi erted obstacle pr ted 
| == a ——————1 | and made her Will. The view she took of her Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite from accompat them. 
= position was so thoroughly sound and sensible Having reached this point in my narrative, it | I at once pr posed take | pl When I 
that I was relieved of all necessity for advising | now becomes necessary to place the reader of was only thinking of Ra 1 le t was 
her. My responsibility began and ended with | these lines—so far as Lady Verinder’s Will is | possible to hesitat " I ww her, 
shaping her instructions into the proper legal | concerned—on a footing of perfect equality, in | my mind was made up di come what might 
form. Before Sir John had been a fortnight | respect of information, with myself of it, to tell her tlie t 
in his grave the future of his daughter had been Let me state, then, in the fewest possible words, I found my opport ty. when IT tk 
most wisely and most affectionately provided for. | that Rachel Verinder had nothing but a life-in ing with her, on tl ler 1 
The Will remained in its fire-proof box at my | terest in the property. Her mother’s excellent ** May I speak t 1,” 1 nake ut 
office, through more years than I like to reckon | sense, and my long experience, had combined to | marriage engagement 
up. It was not till the summer of eighteen hun- | relieve her of all responsibility, and to guard her *Yes,” she iff : 
dred and forty-eight that I found occasion to | from all danger of becoming the victim in the fu nothing more interest k al 
look at it again under very melancholy circum ture of some needy and unscrupulous man. Nei *Will you for; f l nt 
stances. ther she nor her husband (if she married) could | of your fan M } ] i 
At the date I have mentioned the doctors pro- | raise sixpence, either on the property in land or | asking wheth iw heart i 
nounced the sentence on poor Lady Verinder, | on the property in money. They would have the | riage? 
which was literally a sentence of death. I was | houses in London and in Yorkshire to live in, | ‘“*T am mar yg lespair, Mr. } i 
the first person whom she informed of her situ and they would have the handsome income—and the chance of d ping f t 
ation; and I found her anxious to go over her | that was all | nant happiness w may recor me my 
Will again with me. When I came to think over what I had discov- | life 
It was impossible to improve the provisions | ered, I was sorely perplexed what to do next Strong language! ar ‘ something 
relating to her daughter. But, in the lapse of Hardly a week had passed since I had heard | below the surfa the shape of a ron e 
time, her wishes in regard to certain minor lega to my surprise and distress) of Miss Verinder’s | But I had m ‘ by) vie ‘ ld i 
cies, left to different relatives, had undergone | proposed marriage I had the sincerest admira- | (as we lawye uy) to purs the estion into 
some modification; and it became necessary to | tion and affection for her; and I had been inex its side issue 
add three or four Codicils to the original docu | pressibly grieved when I heard that she was about ‘Mr. Godfre A blew hits i) llv be of your 
ment. Having done this at once, for fear of to throw herself away on Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite way of thinking,” | His | tn he 
accidents, I obtained her ladyship’s permission | And now, here was this man—whom I had al set on the marriage, at any rat 
to embody her recent instructions in a second ways believed to be a smooth-tongued impostor ‘“*He says so, and I « el wht to be 
Will. My object was to avoid certain inevitable justifying the very worst that I had thought | lieve him. He would har marry me fter 
confusions and repetitions which now disfigured | of him, and plainly revealing the mercenary ob what I have owned to hin ‘ fond 
the original document, and which, to own the | ject of the marriage, on his side! And what | of me 
Second NARRATIVE. truth, grated sadly on my professional sense of of that ?—you may reply—the thing is done ev Poor thing! tl © ick faman ma g 
‘ 1 wa —F the fitness of things. ery day. Granted, my dear Sir. But would you | her for his ow elfish and mer wy ¢ ud 
Contributed by Mathen Bruff, Solicitor, of The execution of this second Will has been think of it quite as lightly as you do, if the thing | never entered r head | uk It et 
Gray s Inn Square. described by Miss Clack, who was so obliging as | Was done (let us say) with your Own sister f myself began to look 1 ha task t I 
CHAPTER L to witness it. So far as regards Rachel Verin Che first consideration which now naturally had bargained 
My fair friend, Miss Clack, having laid down der’s pecuniary interests, it was, word for word, occurred to me, was this. Would Mr _Godfre y | ** It sounds str I went or ! id 
the pen, there are two reasons for my taking it the exact counterpart of the first Will The | Ablewhite hold to his engagement, after what fashioned ears 
up next, in my turn. only changes introduced related to the appoint- | his lawyer had discovered for him ? “* What sounds ingel she asked 
In the first ‘place, I am in a position to throw | Ment of a guardian, and to certain provisions It depended entirely on his pecuniary position, To hear k of w future husband 
the necessary light on certain points of interest | Concerning that appointment, which were made | of which I knew nothing If that position was | as if you were t quite sure of the sincerity of 
which have thus far been left in the dark. Miss under my advice. On Lady Verinder'’s death, | not a desperate one, it would be well worth his | his attachment Ar u necious of any rea 
Verinder had her own private reason for break- the Will was piaced in the hands of my proctor | while to marry Miss Verinder for her income son in your own mind for doubting him ?” 
ing her marriage engagement—and I was at the to be ‘* proved” (as the phrase is) in the usual | alone. : If, on the other hand, he stood in urgent | Her astonishing quickness of perception de 
bottom of it. Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite had his | W8Y- need of realizing a large sum by a given time, | tected a change in my voice, or my manner, 


own private reasen for withdrawing all claim to 
the hand of his charming cousin—and I discov- 
ered what it was. 

In the second place, it was my good or ill for- 
tune, I hardly know which, to find myself per- 
sonally involved—at the period of which I am 
now writing—in the mystery of the Indian Dia- 


mond. I had the honor of an interview, at my 
own offic, with an Oriental stranger of distin- 
guished manners, who was no other, unquestion- 
ably, than the chief of the three Indians. Add 
to this, that I met with the celebrated traveler, 
Mr. Murthwaite, the day afterward, and that I 
held a conversation with him on the subject of 
the Moonstone, which hag a very important bear- 
ing on later events. And there you have the 
statement of my claims to fill the position which 
I occupy in these pages. 


The true story of the broken marriage engage- 
ment comes first in point of time, and must there- 
fore take the first place in the present narrative. 
Tracing my way back along the chain of events, 
from one end to the other, I find it necessary to 
open the scene, oddly enough as you will think, 
at the bedside of my excellent client and friend, 
the late Sir John Verinder. 

Sir John had his share—perhaps rather a larze 
share—of the more harmless and amiable of 
the weaknesses incidental to humanity. Among 
these, I may mention as applicable to the mat- 
ter in hand, an invincible reluctance—so long as 
he enjoyed his usual good health—to face the 
responsibility of making his will. Lady Verin- 
der exerted her influence to rouse him to a sense 
of duty in this matter; and I exerted my influ- 
ence. He admitted the justice of our views-—but 
he went no further than that, until he found him- 
self afflicted with the illness which ultimately 
brought him to his grave. Then, I was sent for 
at last, to take my client’s instructions on the 
subject of his will. They proved to be the sim- 
plest instructions I had ever received in the whole 
of my professional career. 

Sir John was dozing, when I entered the room. 
He roused himself at the sight of me. 

“* How do you do, Mr. Bruff?” he said. 
sha’n't be very long about this. And then I'll go 
to sleep again.” He looked on with great in- 
terest while I collected pens, ink, and paper. 
**Are you ready?” he asked. I bowed, and 
took a dip of ink, and waited for my instructions. 

**Every thing to my wife,” said Sir John. 
**That’s all.” He turned round on his pillow, 
and composed himself to sleep again. 

I was obliged to disturb him. 

**Am I to understand,” I asked, “‘ that you 
leave the whole of the property, of every sort and 
description, of which you die possessed, absolute- 
ly to Lady Verinder ?’ 

“Yes,” said Sir John. *‘ Only J put it short- 
er. Why can’t you put it shorter, and let me go 
to sleep again? Every thing to my wife. That's 
my Will.” 

His property was entirely at his own disposal, 
and was of two kinds. Property in land (I pur- 
posely abstain from using technical language), 
and property in money. In the majority of 
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In about three weeks from that time—as well 
as I can remember—the first warning reached 
me of something unusual going on under the 
surface. I happened to be looking in at my 
friend the proctor’s office, and I observed that 
he received me with an appearance of greater 
interest than usual. 

“* T have some news for you,” he said. ‘‘ What 
do you think I heard at Doctors’ Commons this 
morning? Lady Verinder’s Will has been asked 
for, and examined, already !” 

This was news indeed! There was absolutely 
nothing which could be contested in the Will; 
and there was nobody I could think of who had 
the slightest interest in examining it. I shall 
perhaps do well if I explain in this place, for the 
benefit of the few people who don’t know it al 
ready, that the law allows all Wills to be exam 
ined at Doctors’ Commons by any body whe ap- 
plies, on the payment of a shilling fee. ) 

**Did you hear who asked for the Will?” I 
inquired, 

“Yes; the clerk had no hesitation in telling 
me. Mr. Smalley, of the firm of Skipp & Smalley, 
asked for it. The Will has not been copied yet 
into the great Folio Registers. So there was no 
alternative but to depart from the usual course, 
and to let him see the original document. He 
looked it over carefully, and made a note in his 
pocket-book. Have you any idea of what he 
wanted with it?” 

I shook my head. ‘‘T shall find out,” I an- 
swered, ‘‘ before I am a day older.” With that 
I went back at once to my own office 

if any other firm of solicitors had been con- 
cerned in this unaccountable examination of my 
deceased client’s Will I might have found some 
difficulty in making the necessary discovery. 
But I had a hold over Skipp & Smalley which 
made my course in this matter a comparatively 
easy one. My common-law clerk (a most com- 
petent and excellent man) was a brother of Mr. 
Smalley’s; and, owing to this sort of indirect 
connection with me, Skipp & Smalley had, for 
some years past, picked up the crumbs that fell 
from my table, in the shape of cases brought to 
my office, which, for various reasons, I did not 
think it worth while to undertake. My profes 
sional patronage was, in this way, of some im- 
portance to the firm. I intended, if necessary, 
to remind them of that patronage on the present 
occasion, 

The moment I got back I spoke to my clerk ; 
and after telling him what had happened I sent 
him to his brother’s office, “with Mr. Bruff’s 
compliments, and he would be glad to know why 
Messrs. Skipp & Smalley had found it necessary 
to examine Lady Verinder’s Will.” j 

This message brought Mr. Smalley back to 
my office, in company with his brother. He ac 
knowledged that he had acted under instructions 
received from a client. And then he put it to 
me, whether it would not be a breach of profes 
sional confidence on his part to say more. 

We had a smart discussion upon that. 
was right, no doubt; and I was wrong. The 
truth is, I was angry and suspicious—and I in 
sisted on knowing more. Worse still, I declined 
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when I put that question, which warned her 

that I had been speaking all along with some 

niterior object in view. She stopped, and, tak- 

ing her arm out of mine, looked me searchingly 
the face. 

‘Mr. Bruff.” che said, “‘ you have something 
, tell me akont Godfrey Ablewhite. Tell it. 

1 knew her well enough to take her at her 
word, I told it. 

She put her arm again into mine, and walked 
on with me slowly. I felt her hand tightening 
its grasp mechanically on my arm, and I ae 
her getting paler and paler as I went on—but, 
not a word passed her lips while I was speaking. 
When I had done, she still kept silence. Her 
head drooped a little. and she walked by my 

ide, unconscious of my presence, unconscious 
of every thing about her; lost—buried, 1 might 
umost eay—in her own thoughts. 

I mace no attempt to disturb her. My expe- 
rience of her disposition warned me, on this, as 
on former occasions, to give her time. 

The first instinct of girls in general, on being 
told of any thing which interests them, is to ask 
a multitude of questions, and then to run off, 
and talk it all over with some favorite friend. 
Rachel Verinder’s first instinct, under similar 
circumstances, was to shut herself up in her own 
mind, and to think it over by herself. This ab- 
solute self-dependence is a great virtue in a man. 
I a woman, it has the serious drawback of mor- 
ally separating her from the mass of her sex, and 
<0 exposing her to misconstruction by the general 
opinion. 1 strongly suspect myself of thinking 

= the rest of the world think in this matter— 
except in the case of Rachel Verinder. The 
self-dependence in her character was one of its 
virtues in my estimation; partly, no doubt, be- 
cause I sincerely admired and liked her; partly, 

‘cause the view I took of her connection with 
the loss of the Moonstone was based on my own 
pec il knowie ige of her disposition. Badly as 
ippearances might look in the matter of the 
Diamond—shocking as it undoubtedly was to 
know that she was associated in any way with 
the mystery of an undiscovered theft—I was 
satisfied nevertieless that she had done nothing 
unworthy of her, because I was also satisfied 
that she had not stirred a step in the business, 
without shutting herself up in her own mind, 
and thinking it over first. 

We had walked on, for nearly a mile I should 
think, before Rachel roused herself. She sud- 
denly looked up at me with a faint reflection of 
her smile cf happier times—the most irresistible 
stnile | had ever seen on a woman's face. 

‘*T owe much already to your kindness,” she 
said. **And I feel more deeply indebted to it 

ow than ever. If you hear any rumors of my 
marriage when you go back to London, contra- 
dict them at once, on my authority.” 

** Have you resolved to break your engage- 
ment?” I asked, 

**Can you doubt it?” she returned, proudly, 
“after what you have toid me!” 

**My dear Miss Rachel, you are very young 

and you may find more difficulty in withdraw- 
ing from your present position than you antici- 
pate, Have you no one—I mean a lady of course 

whom you could consult ?” 

‘* No one.” she answered. 

It distressed me, it did indeed distress me, to 
hear her say that. She was so young and so 
lonely-—and she bore it so well! The impulse 
to help her got the better of any sense of my 
own unfitoess which I might have felt under the 
circumstances; and I stated such ideas on the 
subject as cecurred to me on the spur of the mo- 
ment, to the best of my ability. I have advised 

1 prodigious number of clients, and have dealt 
with some exceedingly awkward difficulties, in 
my time. But this was the first occasion on 
which 1 had ever found myself advising a young 
lady how te obtain her release from a marriage 
engagement. ‘The enggestion I offered amounted 
briefly to this. 1 yecommended her to tell Mr. 
Giodfrey Ablewhite—at a private interview, of 
course—that he had, to her certain knowledge, 
hetraved the merceuary nature of the motive on 

: side, She was then to add that their mar- 
riage, after what she had discovered, was a sim- 
ple impossibiitv—~and she was to put it to him, 
whether he thenght it wisest to secure her silence 
by falling in with her views, or to force her, by 
opposing them, to make the motive ander which 

he was acting generally known. If he attempted 

defend himself, or to deny the facts, che was, 
in that event, to refer him to me. 

Miss Verinder listened attentively till I had 
dene. She then thanked me very prettily for 
my advice, but informed me at the same time 
that it was impossible for her to follow it. 

** May I ask,” 1 said, ‘‘ what objection you see 
to following ic?” 

She hesitated—and thea met me with a ques- 
tion on her side 

** Suppose you were asked to express your 
opinion of Mr. Godtrey Ablewhite’s conduct ?” 
she began. 

“ Yes?” 

** What would you call it?” 

**} should call it the conduct of a meanly de- 
ceitful man.” . 

“Mr, Bruff! 1 have believed in that man. I 
ave promised to marry that man. How car; I 
tell him he is meéan, how can I tell him he has 
deceived me, how can I disgrace him in the 

ves of the world, after that? I have degraded 
myself by ever thinking of him as my husband. 
if I say what you tell me to say to him—I am 
wwhing that T have degraded myself to his face. 
1 can't do that—-after what has between 
us—I can't do that! The shame of it would be 
nothing to him. But the shame of it would be 
unendurable to me.” 

Here was another of the marked peculiarities 
in her character disclosing itself to me without 
reserve. Here was her sensitive horror of the 
bare contact with any thing mean, blinding her 
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to every consideration of what she owed to 
herself, hurrying her into a false position which 
might compromise her in the estimation of all 
her friends! Up to this time I had been a 
little diffident about the propriety of the advice 
I had given to her, But, after what she had 
just said, J had no sort of doubt that it was the 
best advice that could have been offered; and I 
felt no sort of hesitation in pressing it on her 
again. 

She only shook her head, and repeated her 
objection in other words. 

** He has been intimate enough with me to ask 
me to be his wife. He has stood high enough 
in my estimation to obtain my consent. I can't 
tell him to his face that he is the rnost contempt- 
ible of living creatures, after that!’ 

** But, my dear Miss Rachel,” I remonstrated, 
** it’s equally impossible for you to tell him that 
you withdraw from your engagement, without 
giving some reason for it.” 

**T shall say that I have thonght it over, and 
that I am satisfied it will be best for both of us 
if we part.” 

“No more than that?” 

** No more.” 

*‘Have you thought of what he may say, on 
his side ?” 

‘* He may say what he pleases.” 

It was impossible not to admire her delicacy 
and her resolution, and it was equally impos- 
sible not to feel that she was putting herself in 
the wrong. I entreated her to consider her 
own position. I reminded her that she would 
be exposing herself to the most odious miscon- 
struction of her motives. ‘‘ You can’t brave 
public opinion,” I said, “‘at the command of 
private feeling.” 

**T can,” she atiswered. 
ready.” 

** What do you mean ?” 
**You have forgotten the Moonstone, Mr. 
Bruff. Have I not braved public opinion, there, 
with my own private reasons for it ?” 

Her answer silenced me for the moment. It 
set me trying to trace the explanation of her 
conduct, at the time of the loss of the Moon- 
stone, out of the strange avowal which had just 
escaped her. I might perhaps have done it when 
I was younger. I certainly couldn't do it now. 

I tried a last remonstrance, before we returned 
to the house. She was just as immovable as 
ever. My mind was in a strange conflict of 
feelings about her when I left her that day. 
She was obstinate; she was wrong. She was 
interesting ; she was admirable; she was deeply 
to be pitied. I made her promise to write to me 
the moment she had any news to send. And 
I went back to my business in London, with a 
mind exceedingly ill at ease. 

On the evening of my return, before it was 
possible for me to receive my promised letter, I 
was surprised by a visit from Mr, Ablewhite the 
elder, and was informed that Mr. Godfrey had 
got his dismissal—and had accepted it—that 
very day. 

With the view I already took of the case, the 
bare fact stated in the words that I have under- 
lined, revealed Mr. Godfrey Ablewhite’s motive 
for submission as plainly as if he had acknowl- 
edged it himself. He needed a large sum of 
money; and he needed it by a given time. Ra- 
chel’s income, which would have helped him to 
any thing else, would not help him here; and 
Rachel had accordingly released herself, without 
encountering a moment's serious opposition on 
his part. If I am told that this is mere specula- 
tion, I ask, in my turn, What other theory will 
account for his giving up a marriage which would 
have maintained him in splendor for the rest of 
his life ? 

Any exultation I might otherwise have felt at 
the lucky turn which things had now taken was 
effectually checked by what passed at my inter- 
view with old Mr. Ablewhite. 

He came, of course, to know whether I could 
give him any explanation of Miss Verinder’s ex- 
traordinary conduct. It is needless to say that 
I was quite unable to afford him the information 
hewanted. ‘The annoyance which I thus inflicted, 
following on the irritation produced by a recent 
interview with his son, threw Mr. Ablewhite off 
his guard. Both his looks and his Ignguage 
convinced me that Miss Verinder would find 
him a merciless man to deal with, when he 
joined the ladies at Brighton the next day. 

I had a restless night, considering what I 
ought to do next. How my reflections ended, 
and how thoroughly well founded my distrust of 
old Mr. Ablewhite proved to be are items of in- 
formation which (as I am told) have already 
been put tidily in their proper places by that 
exemplary person, Miss Clack. have only to 
add—in completion of her narrative—that Miss 
Verinder found a quiet and repose which she 
sadly needed, poor thing, in my house at Hamp- 
stead. She honored us by making a long stay. 
My wife and daughters were charmed with her ; 
and, when the executors decided on the appoint- 
ment of a new guardian, I feel sincere pride and 
pleasure in recording that my guest and my fam- 
ily parted like old friends, on either side. 


**T have done it al- 





CHAPTER IL. 


Tue next thing I have to do, is to present 
such additional information as I possess on the 
subject of the Moonstone, or, to speak more cor- 
rectly, on the subject of the Indian plot to steal 
the Diamond. ‘The little that I have to tell is 
(as'I think I have already said) of some import- 
ance, nevertheless, in respect of its bearing very 
remarkably on events which are still to come. ~ 

About a week or ten days after Miss Verinder 
had left us, one of my clerks entered the private 
room at my office, with a card in his hand, and 
informed me that a gentleman was below, who 
wanted to speak to me. 





I looked at the card. There was a foreign 





name written on it, which has eszaped my mem- 
ory. It was followed by a line written in En- 
glish at the bottom of the card, which I remem- 
ber perfectly well : 

** Recommended by Mr. Septimus Luker.” 

The audacity of a person in Mr. Luker’s posi- 
tion presuming to recommend any body to me, 
took me so completely by surprise, that I sat 
silent for the moment, wondering whether my 
own eyes had not deceived me. ‘The clerk, ob- 
serving my bewilderment, favored me with the 
result of his own observation of the stranger who 
was waiting down stairs. 

“ He’s rather a remarkable looking man, Sir. 
So dark in the complexion that we all set him 
down in the office for an Indian, or something 
of that sort.” 

Associating the clerk's idea with the very of- 
fensive line inscribed on the card in my hand, I 
instantly suspected that the Moonstone was at 
the bottom of Mr Luker’s recommendation, and 
of the stranger's visit at my office. To the aston- 
ishment of my clerk, I at once decided on grant- 
ing an interview to the gentleman below. 

In justification of the highly unprofessional 
sacrifice to mere curiosity which I thus made, 
permit me to remind any body who may read 
these lines, that no living person (in England, at 
any rate) can claim to have had such an intimate 
connection with the romance of the Indian Dia- 
mond as mine has been. I was trusted with the 
secret of Colonel Herncastle’s plan for escaping 
assassination. I received the Colonel’s letters, 
periodically reporting himself a living man. I 
drew his Will, leaving the Moonstone to Miss 
Verinder. I persuaded his executor to act, on 
the chance that the jewel might prove to be a 
valuable acquisition to the family. And, lastly, 
I combated Mr. Franklin Blake’s scruples, and 
induced him to be the means of transporting the 
Diamond to Lady Verinder’s house. If any one 
can claim a prescriptive right of interest in the 
Moonstone, and in every thing connected with 
it, I think it is hardly to be denied that I am the 
man. 

The moment my mysterious client was shown 
in I felt an inner conviction that I was in the 
presence of one of the three Indians—probably 
of the chief. He was carefully dressed in Euro- 
pean costume. But his swarthy complexion, 
his long lithe figure, and his grave and graceful 
politeness of manner were enough to betray his 
Oriental origin to any intelligent eyes that looked 
at him. 

I pointed to a chair, and begged to be in- 
formed of the nature of his business with me. 

After first apologizing—in an excellent selec- 
tion of English words—for the liberty which he 
had taken in disturbing me, the Indian produced 
a small parcel the outer covering of which was 
of cloth of gold. Removing this and a second 
wrapping of some silken fabric, he placed a little 
box, or casket, on my table, most beautifully and 
richly inlaid in jewels, on an ebony ground. 

**T have come, Sir,” he said, ‘*to ask you to 
lend me some money. And I leave this as an as- 
surance to you that my debt will be paid back.” 

I pointed to his card. ‘‘And you apply to 
me,” I rejoined, ‘‘at Mr. Luker’s recommend- 
ation ?” 

The Indian bowed. 

** May I ask how it is that Mr. Luker himself 
did not advance the money that you require ?” 

** Mr. Luker informed me, Sir, that he had no 
money to lend.” 

**And so he recommended you to come to 
me?” 

The Indian, in his turn, pointed to the card, 
** Tt is written there,” he said. 

Briefly answered, and thoroughly to the pur- 
pose! If the Moonstone had been in my pos- 
session, this Oriental gentleman wc ild have mur- 
dered me, I am well aware, without a moment's 
hesitation. At the same time, and barrirg that 
slight drawback, I am bound to testify tiat he 
was the perfect model of a client. He might 
not have respected my life. But he did what 
none of my own countrymen had ever done in 
all my experience of them—he respected my 
time. 

**T am sorry,” I said, ‘that you should have 
had the trouble of coming to me. Mr. Laker 
is quite mistaken in sending you here. I am 
trusted, like other men of my profession, with 
money to lend. But I never lend it to strangers, 
and I never lend it on such a security as you 
have produced.” 

Far from attempting, as other people would 
have done, to induce me to relax my own rules, 
the Indian only made me another bow, and 
wrapped up his box in its two coverings with- 
out a word of protest. He rose—this admirable 
assassin rose to go, the moment I had answered 
him! 

“* Will vour condescension toward a stranger, 
excuse my asking one question,” he said, *‘ before 
I take my leave ?” 

I bowed on my side. Only one question at 
parting! The average in my experience, was 
fifty. 

** Supposing, Sir, it had been possible (and 
customary) for you to lend me the money,” he 
said, ‘‘in what space of time would it have been 
possible (and customary) for me to pay it back ?” 

** According to the usual course pursued in 
this country,” I answered, ‘‘ you would have been 
entitled to pay the money back (if you liked) in 
one year’s time from the date at which it was 
first advanced to you.” 

The Indian made me a last bow, the lowest 
of all—and suddenly and softly walked out of 
the room. : 

It was done in a moment, in a noiseless, sup- 
ple, cat-like way, which a little startled me, I 
own. As soon as I was composed enough to 
think, I arrived at one distinct conclusion in ref- 
erence to the otherwise incomprehensible visitor 
who had favored me with a call. 

His face, voice, and manner—while I was in 








his company—were under such perfect contro] 
that they set all scrutiny at defiance. But he 
had given me one chance of looking under the 
smooth outer surface of him, for all that. He 
had not shown the slightest sign of attempting 
to fix any thing that I had said to him in his 
mind, until I mentioned the time at which it was 
customary to permit the earliest repayment, on 
the part of the debtor, of money that had been 
advanced asaloan. When I gave him that piece 
of information, he looked me straight in the face, 
while 1 was speaking, for the first time. ‘The 
inference I drew from this was—that he had a 
special purpose in asking me his last question, 
and a special interest in hearing my answer to 
it. The more carefally I reflected on what had 
passed between us, the more shrewdly I suspected 
the production of the casket, and the application 
for the loan, of having been mere formalities, de- 
signed to pave the way for the parting inquiry 
addressed to me. ‘ 

I had satisfied myself of the correctness of this 
conclusion—and was trying to get on a step fur- 
ther, and penetrate the Indian’s motives next— 
when a letter was brought to me, which proved 
to be from no less a person than Mr. Septimus 
Luker himself. He asked my pardon in terms 
of sickening servility, and assured me that he 
could explain matters to my satisfaction, if I 
would honor him by consenting to a personal 
interview. 

I made another unprofessional sacrifice to mere 
curiosity.. I honored him by making an avpoint- 
ment at my office, for the next day. 

Mr. Luker was, in every respect, such an in- 
ferior creature to the Indian—he was so vulgar, 
80 ugly, so cringing,-and so prosy—that he is 
quite unworthy of being reported, at any length, 
in these The substance of what he had 
to tell me may be fairly stated as follows : 

The day before I had received the visit of the 
Indian, Mr. Luker had been favored with a call 
from that accomplished gentleman. In spite of 
his European disguise, Mr. Luker had instantly 
identified his visitor with the chief of the three 
Indians, who had formerly annoyed him by loi- 
tering about his house, and who had left him no 
alternative but to consult a magistrate. From 
this startling discovery he had rushed to the con- 
clusion (naturally enough I own) that he must 
certainly be in the company of one of the three 
men, who had blindfolded him, gagged him, and 
robbed him of his banker's receipt. The result 
was that he became quite paralyzed with terror, 
and that he firmly believed his last hour had come. 

On his side, the Indian preserved the charac- 
ter of a perfect stranger. He produced the little 
casket, and made exactly the same application 
which he had afterward made to me. As the 
speediest way of getting rid of him, Mr. Luker 
had at once declared that he had no money. The 
Indian had thereupon asked to be informed of 
the best and safest person to apply to for the loan 
he wanted. Mr. Luker had answered that the 
best and safest person, in such cases, was usual- 
ly a respectable solicitor. Asked to name some 
one individual of that clfaracter and profession, 
Mr. Luker had mentioned me—for the one sim- 
ple reason that, in the extremity of his terror, 
mine was the firet name which occurred to him. 
“The perspiration was pouring off me like rain, 
Sir,” the wretched creature concluded. ‘‘] didn't 
know what I was talking about. And I hope 
you'll look over it, Mr. Bruff, Sir, in considera- 
tion of my having been really and truly frightened 
out of my wits.” 

I excused the fellow graciously enough. It 
was the readiest way of releasing myself from 
the sight of him. Before he left me, I detained 
him to make one inquiry. Had the Indian said 
any thing noticeable at the moment of quitting 
Mr. Luker’s house ? 

Yes! The Indian had put precisely the same 
question to Mr. Luker, at parting, which he had 
put tome; receiving, of course, the same answer 
as the answer which I had given to him. 

What did it mean? Mr. Luker’s explanation 
gave me no assistance toward solving the problem. 
My own unaided ingenuity, consulted next, proved 
quite unequal to grapple with the difficulty. I 
had a dinner engagement that evening; and I 
went up stairs, in no very genial frame of mind, 
little suspecting that the way to my dressing- 
room, and the way to discovery, meant, on this 
particular occasion, one‘and the same thing. 





THORNE’S POOR RELATIONS. 


Tue old Brewery burned down to the ground. 
Many rejoiced thereat, but they might have known 
that their joy would be short-lived. That from the 
ruins would arise a formidable structure which 
would make the friends of temperance look grave. 

It seemed as if the whole town were abroad on 
the night of the fire. And indeed the conflagra- 
tion was a sight to behold. ‘The immense quan- 
tities of grain stored in the buildings adjacent to 
the Brewery, the whiskies and the high wines, 
imparted a splendor to the flame which was worth 
seeing at the cost of a night's sleep, And what 
a spectacle to eyes unused to stage effects those 
flocks of birds which circled round the scene of 
desolation on golden and silvered wings! 

Most persons gazing on the spectacle forgot 
their individual heart-ache and worry. Even 
Uncle Thorne did. He lived on the narrow 
street which led down to the Brewery, and came 
out and watched the fire with others until morn- 
ing. He had good reason for being on the alert. 
A sudden change in the wind, or even a slight 
increase, might send an unlucky spark into his 

ises and do damage there. It was not like- 

y, but the possibility of such an event was suf- 
cient to keep him a watcher. He had but him- 

self to look after himself—this thought brought 
him out of his bed quickly—it had sent him to 
it heavily, as night by night it sent him, for Un- 
cle Thorne was widowed and childless, Is it se 
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with all these who crowd the ferry-boats, 
and the cars, the stages—the streets, and 
theatres, and churches ; have they all some heart- 
ache? some smarting disappointment? does a 
shadowy fear follow the steps of every one, and 
haunt the days and nights? Is it a world of 
sorrow ? but is there not sure deliverance for all ? 
Death, I mean not by the gateway thou dost 
keep! Hear the story of George Thorne. 

The fire occurred on Saturday night. 

Next morning at nine o'clock the sexton, he 
was Uncle Thorne, was in the church porch ring- 
ing the church bell. Years ago this sexton 
climbed the dark belfry stairs to ring the bell for 
the congregation that worshiped in the house of 

*the Lord below. But one dark night he fell and 
broke his leg. E body said then, what a 
shame it was that the steep narrow stair had 
never been provided with a railing, for many 
times Thorne had predicted that just such an ac- 
cident as this would befall him. 

Now that it had happend (e rope was brought 
down from the belfry, and the sexton rang the 
bell standing in the porch where every body could 
see him. It would have been a less acceptable 
sight to seme eyes had the ringer been any body 
besides old Thorne. Priests and children, as a 
general thing, keep the machinery of their wink- 
ing dolls out of sight, and all people of good taste 
conceal their skeletons; on the same principle 
the bell-ringer should have done his ringing in 
corner, or behind a door; but there he was i 
the porch, and there he would be until he ceased 
to ring for others, and was tolled over himself; 
and people didn’t mind, because he was old 
Thorne. 

On this Sunday, having rung the children into 
Sunday-school at nine, the congregation into 
church at half past ten, and again at two P.™., 
he limped homeward, having deputed young Mr. 
Matson to lock up the church after service, and 
hang the key he knew where. Young Mr. Mat- 
son was in Uncle Thorne’s confidence, his hon- 
orary partner, one might say; for he had the 
management of the garden next the church, and 
whenever the bell gave forth a hesitating and un- 


purpose that 
sexton with wondering admiration. 
Thorne had his reasons for excusing himself 
that afternoon. He had not taken cold watching 
’ the fire; he did not feel the loss of a night’s sleep ; 
but he had seen two or three miserable fellows 
pare id hi rie | that he - i 
smoking pit, and he t 
of saps aai to Ook. He wnderstoo’ thats 
feelings, and little as was the respect he felt for 
all the Brewery represented, he had secretly ex- 


ee eS et ee 
looked down toward the ruin, which made him 
feel kindly drawn toward more serious mourners. 

As he approached his gate he saw Ralph Rock- 
away leaning over the picket fence, his arm in a 
sling. He surprised Ralph—that was clear; had 
Ralph suspected that the sexton would return so 
early in the day he would not have been found 
hanging over the fence in that disconsolate man- 
ner. 

When he saw old George the necessity of speech 
was upon him. He, Rockaway, had shed more 
tears over that picket standing there those five 
minutes than he had shed in all the years that 
lay between him and his childhood ; but his eyes 
were always bloodshot, and of tears who would 
suspect him? There was something in his voice, 
though, that made George more than commonly 
cautions in his answer; and, commonly, it must 
be said of him, he was caution itself. 

‘** Yon’re going to have a heap of strawberries 
out of that ‘ere patch,” Ralph said. ‘‘ What the 
deuce do you do with ‘em all?” 

“They don’t rot for one thing,” answered 
George. “They get ate up oy a I 
planted for my poor , you . 

Any body but Ralph must have seen that 
‘Thorne’s words were mere pleasantry—for it was 
very well known that Thorne had no relations— 
but to hear him talk you might have supposed 
he had at least an alms-house full. 

** I didn't know that you had ee said 
Ralph. “I never see any of ‘em : 


“uy 4 “Tt 
You didn't! Whata cee Tom tock 


Thy Bp fe 
way. “* was a of business 
pie phe nde ew oy Dye twiggy ear 
for Kimberly though as for others.” 

“* That's so,” said Ralph, as he walked up the 
graveled path behind Thorne. ‘‘ Mr. Kimberly's 
well off enough. I wish I had what he throws 
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a good job! 2 
to find out the wath of what 





**Yur had the church to your back,” said Ralph. 
** When the Brewery gets on its legs agin I'll git 
a chore or so to do, but now you see I'm out 
in a gale with my oars broke, With the little 


** Where is Gussy ?” asked George, with a new 
tone in his voice—a tone that was not almost, but 
quite tender. 

**T went out of the house to git red of her,” 
answered Ralph. ‘‘I couldn't stand it looking 
at that child. My fingers wouldn't work to an- 
swer her questions. I couldn't get ‘em to. Gussy 
never see a fire afore. George—I wouldn't won- 
der if the time had come when she'd have to go 
to the place for such.” 

‘* It's a comfortable place,” said George, cheer- 
fully. ‘*I was to one of the celebrations in our 
church of ‘em, and we walked up to their build- 
ing afterward, the church folks, I mean, did—it 
looked as neat as a pin. I declare it was so still 
and pleasant I felt as if it was almost a privilege 
to be there.” 

**TIt don’t take me that way. I git a feeling in 
my chest as if I should bust, sometimes, jest a 
bein’ alone with 'Gus.” 

“But she wonldn’t feel that way, you know. 
I never see smilinger or cheerfuller girls in my life 
than was there, Rockaway.” 

But it seemed the more cheery George's words 
the deeper Ralph's gloom; his head sunk, he 
looked no better, no other than he was, a hope- 
less, ruined man. And what if he had, as it 
were, ruined himself? ‘Phat made the case no 
better. Oh, did it not make every thing the 
worse ? 

George thought and thought. At last he said : 

“Look at here—” then he paused; he might 
be mistaken, but it seemed to him that he had 
had a revelation ; he was almost afraid to say it. 
Ralph Rockaway was certainly the last person in 
the world to whom, naturally, it would seem prob- 
able he should say such things—but— ‘ Look 
at here,” he repeated; ‘‘what have I got this 
home of my own here for? nobody in it but me, 
— when Miss Bowles comes over to chore 

? You're kind o’ done up, Ralph. We've 
knowed each other forty year. We never had 
any misunderstandings—yur mind your business 
and I mind mine—couldn't—couldn't Gussy chore 
round for yur and me? I ain't overexacting.” 

“Thorne,” said Ralph, not replying instantly, 
and when he did so raising his eyes from the 
ground and looking toward, not at, George, in a 
half-frightened, doubtful manner, ‘‘if I thought 
you meant it I r'ally don’t know what I'd say to 't.” 

**You needn’t say nothin’,” returned Uncle 
Thorne, rising ily. ‘‘I'll go and see what 
the little gal’s doin’, and bring her round if I find 
her. You sit there and keep an eye on things 
till I come back.” 

“The better the day the better the deed,” he 
thought, as he limped off. ‘‘ I've been expecting 
‘em along for quite a while, and now I guess 
they've come.” 

And who should he mean by ‘‘they” if not the 

r relations for whom he used jokingly to say 
eae keeping his little Paradise of a place in 
order, 

“The child won't make no noise, for one 
thing,” he reflected, as he walked along, his 
brown eyes taking note from under their shaggy 
brows of every group of children, men, and wo- 
men as he passed. At last, having approached 
the ruins quite as near as he cared to do he 
stopped and asked a little girl if she could tell 
where Gussy was. 

“Gussy Rockaway? to hum. 
ing in.” 

The house in which Rockaway lived was dis- 
mal enough, though orderly and neat. Order- 
liness and gloom. Uncle George Thorne felt 
chilled as he opened the door and looked in. 
There sat the little girl before the stove in which 
she had just kindled a fire; drooping and sad 
she looked. He knew nothing of the language 
by which she made herself intelligible to others, 
and others to her, and for a few seconds she sur- 
veyed her visitor in mute astonishment. And 
truly for a man of his age he did deport himself 
oddly. For the first thing the sexton did after 
he had enteloped her in the sunshine of a smile, 
was to shut the damper of the stove, take off the 
tea-kettle, fasten down the windows, wrap the 
loaf of bread which she had just placed on the 
table in a towel, and then put on her head the 
hat she had taken off but now, and over her 
shoulders throw the shawl he picked up from the 
chair where she had dropped it; this done he 
extended his hand, and Unele Thorne would 
never, never in this life, forget the emotion he 


I see her go- 


“felt when she bravely took it, and held it with 


such womanly confidence, such childlike docility, 
and walked out with him ; and then what did she 
think when she saw him lock the door of the dis- 
mal house and put the key in his pocket! 
What could she have thought! It was all 
it, she believed. Mr. Thorne was going to 
her to her grandfather, who got that ugly 
hort last night. She was not so very much sur- 
i for our dull old world was always a wonder- 
world to the deaf and dumb girl ; the strangest 
things were always happening in it. Talk about 


When sh 

she saw that it was really to Mr. Thorne’s 
own house that they were going, into the lovely 
garden which was such a blessing to that street. 





knew very well what they meant. It was not 
as a ship of the Royal line—a man-of-war—that 
the old tug would get a commission for deep wa- 
ters. It must be content henceforth to do a 
coasting service, and in a small way at that. 

One day when Uncle Thorne had learned so 
much of the sign language as to be able to con- 
verse with his little handmaiden, she said to 
him 


“Folks used to tell you kept this place so 
beautiful because you had relations you were ex- 
pecting along. yhen are they coming ?” 

Why did she ask? Was she thinking with 
dread that when the new friends came the old 
must be going? She had looked more than usu- 
ally thoughtful before she asked the question, 
and she waited for his answer with a gravity, but 
for the patience of it, too painful to think of. 
While waiting Gussy looked up at the stone-walls 
of the cottage which were embroidered so thick- 
ly with vines, and she noticed that among the 
branches of woodbine, and under the broad 
eaves, more than one dear little bird had built a 
nest. And indeed, she thought, how could they 
help building there! Was it better to love and 
to lose, than never to have?—she might have 
questioned Mr. Tennyson. 

“They've come, I guess,” said George to him- 
self, and when she looked at him for an answer, 
this was the answer he had made. Yes—his re- 
lations had arrived! She needn't doubt about 
it—they had come, and were to stay. 

Other friends had come and gone—counted 
also by him as akin—mourners who gathered 
bouquets from his garden to place on the graves 
of their lost ones; many a wreath of immortal 
flowers he had himself fashioned to lay on the 
chancel table, which should offer its rest to the 
dead body of Christian brother or sister on its 
way to the grave; many a time the fruits which 
ripened on his trees and walls had given refresh- 
ment to the fever-parched and the food-loathing ; 
he had all his life been serving his poor relations, 
many of whom were not visibly mourners and 
poor, but lived in very gay places surrounded by 
fine shows of wealth, but now these had come to 
abide with him; the heart-ache was eased, the 
apprehension was lost, the fear had vanished. 

A lady who had grown up under Thorne’s 
eyes (he had rung her into Sunday-school first 
as a child and then as a teacher, and had got in 
young Mr. Matson to help him ring her into wed- 
lock, and a merry peal it was that told her bridal 
hour) stood on his gravel-wall: one morning look- 
ing at the humming-birds as they darted in and 
out among the trumpet-flowers. 

“Uncle Thorne,” said she, at the end of her 
reflective observation, “‘ how did all this loveli- 
ness come about? ‘The last time I was this way, 
yes, it was a good while ago, to be sure! there 
was only the stone-house and the beginning of 
things. It’s a perfect palace of beanty now. 
What work it must have cost you!” 

“When I went to work here, ma‘am,” said 
he, ‘it was a heap of a place, you're right, 
And I didn’t know one flower from another. 
It’s just growed on and on, the place has. I 
can't tell one of them flowers now from another, 
by the color of ‘em, I'm color-blind...... I've got 
a little of every body's ail—that’s what made me 
acquainted with so many of my relations.” 

‘The lady pondered a moment on these seeming- 
ly inconsequent, disconnected words ; she caught 
the queer smile lurking about Thorne’s mouth. 

** Ah, now,” she said, with another smile, so 
different from his; yet she too knew what heart- 
ache was, and disappointment, and apprehension, 
and fear—‘* Ah, now, Uncle Thorne, your se- 
cret is out! You haven't any more poor rela- 
tions than I have—but oh, you've treated them 
better! I'm poor enongh to receive something 
of your charity, I will take a rose: a rose out of 
this garden. I wouldn't if I could, have it with- 
out a thorn.” 

When old Thorne died—for in due time the 
apprehension was verified and the fear pursued 
no longer, because it overtook and fell upon him 
and he conquered it—there was a young woman 
to follow him as a mourning daughter to the 
grave; all the church folk, and that girl besides. 
He held her hands in his dying hour, and it was 
not a lonely death-bed, for he saw tender love 
in the dear eyes that watched him. The thing 
he had sowed he reaped. Simple soul, did he 
not believe it would be so? God bless to us the 
memory of old George Thorne! 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
Queen Kix or Lovz—A neuralgic affection. 


An Irishman, freeh from Hibernia, caught a bumble- 
bee in his hand, suy ing it to be a humming-bird. 
“Och,” he exclaimed, “ how hot his fut is!" 

_- 


A Pacr atways Gnowtwa—The Page of History. 
= 
A chap who was told by a clergyman to “ remember 
Lot's wife,” replied that had trouble enough with 
his own without remembering other men's wives. 
hepatica : 
A Srrren «x Tiwe.—The latest novelty in sewing- 
machines is one that will follow the thread of an ar- 
gument. 








ae 

ey clase in philosophy stand up. Brown, what 
is life?" 

* Life consists of money, a horse, plenty of wine and 
cigars, and a fashionable wife.” 

What is poverty r" 

“The reward of merit which genius receives from a 


“What is «i 
“Gol ly to church in good weather, and 
as 
” 





without allow! 
pee be you please out a ng a 
“What is Pe 
“ A six-line puff in a newspaper.” 


h 

A Cruntovs Prra.—It o that three young 
tlemen of <7, Soctiand, bave bean oeut to prison 
for days for theft ofa sow. In spite, however, 
of the of the animal, and 
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DEFINITIONS OF CHARACTER. 

Fine Fellowe—The man who advertises in your paper, 
the man who never refuses to lend you money, and the 
fellow who is courting your sister. . 

Gentle People—The young tery who lets her mother 
do the ironing for fear of spoiling her hands, the miss 
who wears thin «hoes on a rainy day, and the young 

ntleman who is ashamed to be seen walking with his 

ther, 

Industrioua People—The young lady who reads ro- 
mances in bed, the friend who is alwavs engaged when 
you call, and the correspor tent who can not fad time 
to answer your letter 

Unpopular Pereonages—The fat man in an omnibua, 
a tall man in a crowd, and a short man on ¢ parade. 

Timid People ~A lover about to pop the question, a 
man who does not like to be shot at, and the steam- 
boat company with a case of cholera 

Dignified Men—A chit in a country town, a midship- 
man on a quarter-deck, and a schoo) committee on ex 
amination-day. 

Deraecuted People Women br that tyrant man, boys 
by their parents and teachera, and all poor people hy 
society at large 

Unhappy People—O\d bachelors and oid inaide. 

Humble Person—The husband who does his wife's 
churning, the wife who biack« her hasband's boota, 
and the man who thinks yor do him much honor 

Mean People—The man who kicks pe yple when they 
are down, and the subscriber who refuses to pay for 
his paper. 

Sensible Poople—Yon and 1 

-_ 

Who, Ixvrrn |—We heard the other day of a gentlo- 
man who “died without a will.” “Died without a 
will,” forsooth | who ever herrd of a perron whe died 
“with a will!" 

eugene cena 


Tus Srrarr or rue Ace—-Bourbon. 


- 2 

When Mr. Moody (Handkerchief Moody) was on a 
journey in the western part of Maseachnectts, he 
called on a brother in the ministry, on Saturday, think- 
ing to spend the Sabbath with bim if agreeabie, The 
man appeared very lad to see him, and said 

“7 should be very iad to have you stop and preach 
for me to-morrow, bnt I feel almost ashamed Ww ack 
you.” 

’ “Why, what is the matter ?" sald Mr. Moody 

“Why, our people have got iuto ench a habit of yo 
ing out before meeting i« cloeed, that it seems to be 
an imposition on a stranger.” 

“If that ts all, 1 met and will stop and preach for 
you,” was Mr. Moody's reply. 

When the Sabbath day came, and Mr. Moody had 
opened the meeting and named his text, he looked 
round on the assembly, and said: 

“My hearers, 1am going to epeak to two sorts of 
folks to-day, aaints and sinners, Sinners, Lam going 
to give your pertion fret, and I would have you give 
good attention.” 

When he had preached to them as long a8 he thoaght 
best, he paused, and suld: 

« There, sinners, I have done with you now; you 
may take your hats and get ont of the meeting-honre 
as s00n 48 you please.” But all tarried and heard bi: 
through. 


- ——— 
Hovsrnotp Worpe— Domestic quarrels 
acengunizsentiitinen 





Some time ago Hanteville, Alabama, was ander mv- 
nicipal law permitting only druggists to sell intox!- 
cating liquors, and then only by a written order from 
a physician. It happened on a cold, rainy day, that a 
fast chap, whore name might heve been Johnson, a 
drummer from a New York dry-coods' honse, dropper! 
into Hunteville, and, aftc. stopping at the hotel, wrote 
a note and sent a little darkey to the drugstore for a 
bottle of whisky. The boy returned mirus the whir- 
ky, but with information that 4 physician's order 
would bring it. it only required a moment to add 
“MLD.” to Johnson's name attached to the note, and 
the whisky was fortheoming. The next day, in con- 
versation with Johnson, the druggist addressed bim 
as “doctor.” “ Beg pardon,” sald Johnson, “ bat I 
am no doctor." “Kut the M.D. to your name yester- 
day?” “Only stood for ‘ Mighty Dry,’ " was the cool 





reply. 

Seitneesiiins 
Srontivre Inrensicunce — “ Showing off" one’s 
knowledge. 

a 


Tt is said that kisses, ike the faces of philosophers, 
vary. Some are a¢ hot as a coal of fire, come as sweet 
as honey, some as milk, some as tasteless a« lony 
drawn soda. Stolen kieres have more nutmeg and 
cream than any other sort, aud are consequently the 
most enjoyable of all. 

-_ - 

* Patrick,” said a priest to an Irishman, * how mach 
hay did you steal?" “Well,” replied Pat, “I may as 
well con to your rivirence for the whole stack, for 
my wife and I are going to take the reet of it on the 
first dark night.” 


ell 

How to Wonk.‘ Sukey, you've got an eary life of 
ne rumbled the Pot to the Kettie, * sitting there like 
a ady all day jong, with nothing vo do but boil a little 


writer and sing a pretty song.” 

| do what ix glen me to do, and do ft cheerfully," 
said Sukey. .““One can bat be employed, and you 
when you are sputtering over your pudding or pot: 
toes, and the Frytngpan, when he is spitting with bis 


cakes, are on no harder cervice really than Iam bot 
every thing depends on the way you take work. / 
sing over mine.” 
-_—- > 
A certain man wae married; he lost his wife and 
had a stone erected over ber grave. He married « 
second wife, and when she died he had the tombstone 
split, and it thus served for the two departed. Mi 
proposed to a third, and the lady qoaintly remarked 
‘I do not believe that stone wil! «plit again.” A re 





fusal 


ae 
Aw Exovneton Taaue—A lady's walking dress. 
pore ann 
A “great brate of a huehand” advertised in the 
morning papere for a strong, able-bodied man to hold 
his wife's tongue 
SS 
NONSENSE PROVERBS, 
What's in the pot mustn't be told to the pan 
There's a mouth for every muffin. 


A clear and no favor. 
All rind and ne cheese. 


Set a r on horreback, and he wi)! cheat the 
arerp akc beeper. 
There's a B in every bonnet. 


First catch your heir, then hook him. 
} he plum hae its padding. 
make long emoke= 
It'sa lane that hee no biackberriee. 
Wind weather como togetber. 
A flower in the button-hole is worth (wo on the buoh, 
Round robin is a shy bird. 
There's a shiny lining te every hat. 
The longest dinner wil! come to an + nd. 
You must take the pips with the orange. 
It's a wise dentiet ‘he knows his own veeth. 
No rose without a gardener. 
Better to marry !n May than not to marry at all. 
Too many followers spot! ‘he cook, (N.B, This ie 
not nonsense. ) 
as — 
How to Iurnove a Lapy's Looxe—Put one hundred 
thonsand dollars into her pocket. 
—- -_ 


Tur Perm Muxierxn—One who eschews long cer 


Ons 
mon a> b Yr 





doting mother of a waggi#h boy, having bottied a 
lot of nice preserves, labeled them, “ Put ap by Mrs 
p— " Johnny, having discovered them, soon ste 
| the contents of oue bottle, and wrote on the bottom 
| of the label, “ Put down by Johnny D 
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“I CAN NOT SING THE OLD SONGS.”"—{See Pacer 314.) 
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MAY-DAY IN THE COUNTRY. 


Aut nature secms to know when May has 
come; and May-Day is Nature’s holiday as well 
as the children’s -at least it is so in our climate. 
The naked severities of winter have then van- 
ished, and the earth is newly born. Then be- 
rins that procession of growth which culminates 
n the pomps of glorious summer. It is Nature's 
birth-period—the time of beginning for flowers, 
and for the singing birds, for the humming bees, 
and for the unfolding forest leaves. ) 
of the world is feit again, #8 if it were a fresh 
start—as if all things had once suffered death, 
and were now budd 


resurrection. It is therefore a season of hope. 


We hear the almost audible voice of God “* walk- | 


g in the garden”—not in the garden where hide 
the guilty Anam and Evr, but in that where the 
innocent children are piaying—and proclaiming, 
‘There has been an Easter-morn! Come and 
seo that the dead are indeed risen ! 

If we are old this season carries us back to the 
freshness of our childhood, and we seem to be 
again among the well-known hiils, dancing round 
the May-pole or gathering May-flowers. In his 
illustration of May-Day in the Country Mr. 
Hixnatcx has been happy in the choice of his 
and our artist has pleasantly framed in 
the happy little group with the trailing arbutus, 
one of the prime objects of a May-Day’s search. 
** Who, in the beautiful days of spring,” asks a 
contemporary, ** does not feel a stir in the pulse, 
and recali a memory of happy days ir the past, 
when it was a pleasure te go iu search of this 
earliest of the spring flowers, this token of sunny 
days and leafy woods, of balmy winds and smil- 
ing skies? Sometimes it was a secluded nook, 
close by the side of the snow-drift, or the gnarled 
roots of an ancient forest tree, which concealed 

» treasure; and sometimes on a sunny bank 
you caught the beauty of its laughing eye, and 
inhaied the fragrance of its dainty breath. The 
vild woods rang with the merry shouts of those 
who, bending low, had pulled from under the 
ieaves wet trailing masses, where among tufts 

rough, roundish were the delicious 
blossoms delicately fashioned by fairy fingers, 
flushed with warin pink, and breathing the spicy 
dors of Araby the Blest No gardener has 
trained thie darling of the forest, no hot-house 
culture has changed its simple nature, but in 
beauty, grace, and fragrance it surpasses the gor- 
geous inmates of the gardens. Its pure lips are 
made of air and dew, it glistens like a star, and 
its color is that of the morning dawn. Poets 
have immortalized it, painters have transferred 
its glowing beauties to canvas ; but poem and pic- 
ture can not set the blood bounding in the veins 
us does the sight of a little clump of its starry 


hf ” 
blossoms. 


subject ; 


leaves 


We shall not attempt to put in words the story 
which Mr. Hxreick has so well told in his pic- 
ture. We will only express our hope that on 
this first of May our young readers are all enjoy- 
ing themselves as heartily as the little group in 
his picture seem to be doing. 


[ CAN NOT SING THE OLD SONGS. 
l'un simple pathos of the engraving which we 
reproduce on page 313 will most commend it to 
the readers of the Weekly. A fair girl, just pass 
ing into womanhood, in deepest mourning for one 
near and desr—it may be even for the life-mate 
of hope and leve—checked by choking emotion 
in the first essay after bereavement to recall the- 
melodies of happy hours gracefully spent, and 
turning away from the thrilling chords of the fa- 
nuiliar accompaniment with a sigh, the burden of 
hich is conveyed in the tithe—itself the refrain 
of an old song of wailing memories—is a subject 
which our engraving will, in more appropriate 
address to the sympathies of the reader. 


DAME GIACINTA’S STORY. 


You must know, most noble cavalier 
Dame Giaciata began—'** that I was not city 


} | 


red, but born some four leagues hence, on the 
lands of the Vidoni, which stretch along Lake 


Bientina; in the service of which family I abode 
till the castle and fief changed masters; then I 
came hither to abide with mine uncle, in whose 
ise, Matteo, my good-man, found me, and 
ekied me—lespite my thirty years. The Flor- 


entines slew my father before | knew his face; 
and in that same battle Messer Geronimo Vidoni 
was wounded mortally. His widow Donna Aga- 
tha, was very kind to my mother, and would 
have her alweys near her own person, albeit she 
was too weakly to be of great use as bower-wo 
man; and when, five years later, I was left or 
phan, caused me to be educated—it may be some 
what above my station; while she lived I never 
lost her favor, though she was too wise to spoil 
me. Her son, too, was pleased to show me no 
smell favor, Messer Marco was but a youth 
when he became head of his house; but both in 
bearing and in spirit he was older than his years. 
Such as knew him well liked him well, for he 
vas true, and brave, and generous, to the heart's 
ove; but he was uo general favorite with men 
r women, being rough and curt of speech, and 
omething imperious of manner; neither did he 
iffect the company of neighbors. Even in hunt 

x or hawking he mestly took his pleasure alone 


and seldom cared to show himself in the cilt-yard | 


holding all other courtly pastimes in utte1 
com. The Lady Agatha used sometimes to 
lament this to me, and te wish that Messer Marco 
could be prevailed on to wed. A gentle, fitting 
helpmate might do much toward 
causing him to take such a place among his equals 
as beseemed the chief of the Vidoni. So she 


Sue thought 


cast her eyes round about heedfally, till they lit | 


n a damsel of good birth and breeding—daughter 
ene of the Spinetti—who had just returned 


The pulse | 


ling forth and palpitating into | 














home from the Carmelite convent, where she had 
been nurtured by the special care of the abbess. 
** Doubtless the Lady Maddalena was rarely 
beautiful; but, had I been a man, I would as 
lieve have wived with one of the fair saints that 
sér Giotto limned so deftly. Her cheeks might 
have been as snow-flakes, for all the flush that 
love or anger ever brought out thereon; her eyes 
might have been wrought in sapphire; and her 
very smile—she smiled but seldom, save the 
mark !—was frozen too. I do not think, at first, 
Messer Marco was much drawn toward the maid- 


| en; buat in most things he let his mother have 


her way, and perchance was somewhat weary of 
hearing from her lips ‘that if he cared not for 
wedlock, it still was his bounden duty in such 
troublous times to provide his house with an 
heir ;’ so he gave assent a little sullenly, making 
condition that he should be troubled with no 
formal wooing. Indeed, he searce saw the bride 
half-a-score of times, before he brought her 
home. 

“The change that came over Messer Marco, 
within a year, was near akin to witcheraft. I 
was appointed the Lady Maddalena’s own tir- 
ing-woman, so I saw it all. Before they had 
been married two months he loved her with all 
his soul and strength; but she never seemed to 
notice his passion—much less to return it. It 
angered me past patience to watch his full brown 
face waxing thin and drawn, and his eyes hol- 
lower and brighter; while morning or evening 
brought no change in her small, white, demure 
face. It would have been better if she had shown 
fear or loathing of him than that deathly cold- 
ness; but she would only draw herself slowly 
away if he came too near, or murmur if he wrang 
her hand too hard—‘ I pray you be not so rough ; 
you crush my fingers’—looking all the while like 
a virgin martyr. I can not guess if the Lady 
Agatha found out that she had made a mistake. 
She was not the woman to confess such things 
to any living creature; if it was so, she had not 
long space to repent herself; for the marsh fever 
carried her off suddenly in the eighth month after 
the wedding. She passed away at last very 
happily and calmly, blessing both her children, 
and praying that God, in his own time, would 
be pleased to remove from them the curse of 
barrenness, 

**My good mistress would searce have been 
happy, even in heaven, if she could have seen 
how things went on after she died. Messer 
Marco grew weary of wooing his white statue— 
moreover, he fancied she mourned his mother less 
than was becoming. His temper grew fierce at 
times, and his tongue would utter wild words 
when it slipped its bridle, From being sober as 
an anchorite he betook himself to deep drinking 

though I never saw him utterly besotted with 
wine. All the while his wife never stirred one 
of her baby fingers to beckon him beck from the 
road he was treading—but looked on, placid and 
meek—smiling perchance, now and then, a little 
scornfully—just as if she had been watching, 
from a safe distance, the gambols of a big boar- 
hound. I began to hate her—I know not why 
—and I think she perceived this: though her 
words were always sweet and meek, her voice 
seemed to grow harder while speaking to me at 
times. 

““ When we first heard of our bride there was 
much talk of her piety ; and she took marvelous 
good care to keep up her credit for the same at 
Castel Vidoni. Benedicte! the good old chap- 
lain who had shrived the Vidoni and their house- 
hold for a score of years, might not serve our new 
mistress’s turn. She prayed from the first to be 
allowed to keep ber own confessor—a brother of 
the Franciscan monastery at Gallano—who had 
waited on her in her father’s house ever since 
she left the Carmelite convent. Poor Donna 
Agatha, | remember, thought the request very 


| reasonable, and worthy of such a paragon as she 


had chosen; and Messer Marco objected to no- 
thing then; nor indeed up to the very last did 
he interfere with his wife's religious exercises. 

**T am but a chattering beldam now, and then 
I was not a jot quicker of wit or of sight than 
other tiring-women ; yet I profess that I disliked 
and distrusted Fra Remo’s sallow face from the 
first instant I set eyes on it. He might look as 
cool and saintly as he would, and droop the lids 
over his greedy black eyes, and press his lips to- 
gether to keep down bitter words; but he could 
not keep the round red spots from coming out on 
his cheek-bone, nor his fingers from quivering 
under his robe. ‘The first time I marked those 
signs was one evening, when wild weather con- 
strained him to tarry at the castle, for the floods 
were out. Donna Agatha was ill at ease, so the 
monk sat at supper with my master and mistress 
alone —'twas the merest form ; he touched naught 
but bread and fair water. It was my duty to 
staml behind the Lady Maddalena’s chair, to fetch 
aught she might require from her chamber. 
Messer Mareo had not yet fallen into the evil 
habits whereof I spake ; but the night was sultry, 
and he had been less sparing of the flask than 
usual: his mood seemed somewhat jocund, and 
once — speaking to his wife—he put forth his 
hand and pinched her ear betwixt his fingers. 

** My good-man was ever too easily moved to 
jealousy—the saints wot, with little cause—but 
he never would have chafed at seeing such a 
caress bestowed on me by my cousin, It was 
marvel, to see the Lady Maddalena shrink away 
as though her husband's touch profaned her ; vet 
I watched not her so narrowly as I did the priest. 
It was a light scandal, after all, to make the 
blood flush so in his cheek, and set his fingers 
twitching in his sleeve. I understood none of 
these things then; but the time came when I 
understood them all. As I said, matters went 
from bad to worse after Donna Agatha’s death, 
and came at last to this—that the Lady Mad- 
dalena would no longer share her husband's 
chamber, alleging that she feared his violent 
humors, especially when heated by winc. Per- 
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chance, Messer Marco was ashamed to‘contradict 
ber; any how, he let her have her own way, 
sullenly. ‘Thenceforward, she lived almost li 

a recluse; never going abroad save when, at 
stated times, she went in her litter to confession 
or other religious exercise in the church of San 
Francisco at Gallano; Fra Rémo came very 
rarely to Castel Vidoni, fearing, it was mong, 
insult if not injury; for our lord had ed 
askance at him more than once lately, vouch- 
safing no greeting beyond a growl in his beard. 

‘In our household there was one Giuseppe 
Bandello, whose father and grandsire had been 
faleoners before him to the Vidoni—a faithful 
servant enough and exceeding expert in his call- 
ing, but cross-grained in temper, and disliked by 
all save Messer Marco, who trusted him entirely. 
For some time Giuseppe’s countenance had been 
gloomier than usual, and he went about mutter- 
ing to himself as though some load on his mind 
troubled him; but none of us cared to ask what 
ailed him. One day he and Messer Marco went 
out, as was their wont, hawking alone together. 
I chanced to be crossing the great hall when they 
returned, and I saw, from my lord’s face that 
something had perturbed him strangely, so that 
I could not forbear questioning him; but he only 
laughed out loud—though all the while his lips 
twisted and writhed as though in pain—and bade 
me send him in wine speedily, for his mouth was 
parched with drought ; saying that nothing worse 
had happened than that his fair falcon Bianca 
had spiked herself on a heron’s beak, so that the 
twain lay dead together by the side of the marsh. 
As I was leaving the hall, he called me back 
sharply, and asked whether my lady did not pur- 
pose on the morrow to visit the church at Gal- 
lano. Ianswered him yea; for she had charged 
me to see that her litter was ready early, though 
she would have none of my company. He nodded 
his head without speaking—draining two or three 
beakers of wine bur tasting no food—called for 
a fresh horse, and rode forth alone; though it 
was past the hour of the Angelus, and the skies 
were overcast. 

**Nigh ten days ago, Fra Rémo had set forth 
for Rome on some special mission ; he was much 
trusted and esteemed by his Order, and it was 
thought would ere long rise high therein. Her 
confessor had been absent more than once before, 
and then the Lady Maddalena was wont to be 
shriven always by a certain Fra Anselmo—an 
aged monk, of great repute for sanctity. On such 
occasions I had noticed that my lady's devout 
exercises were gotten over much quicker than 
when Fra Remo guided them. All that night 
and the next morning passed without any signs 
of Messer Marco. My lady never troubled her- 
self concerning his movements, and asked no 
questions now as to whither he was gone, or for 
how long; but she went to Gallano as she had 
purposed, and had been home again some two 
hours when my lord returned. 

** T was looking from the window into the court- 
yard when he rode in, and I hasted down to ask 
what ailed him. I thought for sure he was 
sickening of the same fever that carried off his 
mother. His lips looked black and parched ; 
and his eyes parned like lamps in the midst of 
hig wan face; and, instead of sitting in saddle 
tall and square, he seemed all bent and shrunken 
together; and his chin was down on his breast, 
as if he were too weak to lift it. His voice, too, 
when he spoke, was quite weak and piping, 
though it got stronger afterward. He said there 
was naught amiss with him, save perchance some 
slight chill from the night dews, and that he 
would be well again when he had eaten and 
drunken. He bade me tell them hasten with 
supper, and pray the Lady Maddalena not to fail 
to bear him company thereat, as it was the feast 
day of San Marco, his patron; for on occasion 
of fast or vigil my mistress kept her own cham- 
ber. Right few words were spoken at supper; 
but Messer Marco’s manner was so different from 
what it had been of late—so very quiet and gen- 
tle—that my lady’s pale blue eyes opened wide 
in surprise more than once. He seemed to have 
forgotten his hunger and thirst, though; for he 
scarce ate any thing, and drank only a cup or so 
till supper was over; then he prayed my lady 
to pledge him before she rose ‘from table, from 
a certain tlagon which had stood before him un- 
touched. 

***"Tis Monte-pulciano, near a century old—a 
very rare wine,’ said he—‘so rare, that only 
once, Maddalena mia, have you tasted it. My 
father had but six flasks thereof; he drained one 
the day I was born; another you deigned to taste 
when you crossed this threshold as bride; and 
‘tis my fancy—I know not why—to empty an- 
other to-night. I pray you balk it not. If 
you will drink to naught else, drink to my better 
life and manners :—both, I shame to say, need 
amending.’ 

** My lady bowed her head very coldly, as she 
took the cup in both her little hands; yet she 
seemed to like the flavor of the liquor, for her 
draught was longer than I had ever seen it. 
Generally she would only sip like a bird. All 
the while Messer Marco’s eyes were fixed on her, 
so eagerly, that he himself forgot to drink. 

** * Heaven prosper your good intent’—she said, 
in her meek, quiet way, as she set the cup down ; 
and so passed out of the hall, as light as a 
shadow. 

**It was my lady’s fancy to bide mostly alone 
in her inner chamber, whence opened her oratory ; 
so I sat with my broidery-work in the outer 
room, within hearing of her silver bell. I might 
have been there an hour or so, and had 
a-musing over my work, when the door oj 
and my mistress stood there, beckoning. I saw 
at once she was in mortal sickness or pain; for 
she was deathly white, and kept gasping and 
moaning, with her two hands c across 
her breast. I carried her back to her bed and 
then shrieked for help as loud as I was able. 
When the other bower-women came I ran down 





myself to the hall—to tell my lord what had 
happened. He did not seem to heed me; but 
sat there like a man in a dream, and when | 
severe hase by Sin stows, and cried to him ‘ for 

's sake to come quickly,’ ke only shook me 
off, and said in a hoarse, hollow voice: 

‘<* Bid her sleep; all will be well, when she 
sleeps.’ 

“T dared not stay, lest my help should be 
needed up stairs ; so I hastened back thither, but 
I was too late to be of use; and later still was 
leech, though he dwelt hard by, and was 
summoned by a servitor on the first alarm. My 


er, till she lay at last, still and cold, like a crushed 
white lily. 

“* Thad small liking for my mistress, as I have 
owned ; but I felt as sorry then as if I had loved 
her ; and I was weeping and making moan among 
the other women gathered round the bed, when 
Messer Marco's voice from the doorway made 
me start and turn. 

** * Wherefore this outcry ?’ he asked. ‘Fear 
ye not to wake her; for she must needs be sleep- 
ing ?” 

** Then Sér Geronimo, the leech, came out of 
the shadow—trembling ; for wild tales had gone 
abroad of late concerning Messer Marco's tem- 
per. 

*** Alas! my lord,’ he said, ‘be not deceived ; 
slumbers such as these can only be broken by 
the Judgment-trumpet. The noble Lady Mad- 
dalena’s spirit has passed away but now, from 
some sudden seizure, as I think, of the heart.’ 

** Messer Marco looked at him, in the same 
dreamy way as he had looked at me in the hall 
but now. 

*** Ay, and is it so?’ he said. ‘Then hath 
earth lost a fair saint, and heaven gained a fair- 
faced angel. Now I know what I have to do.’ 
And so went ott. 

‘+A dreadful suspicion shot across my mind, 
making me cold and faint; but I had known my 
master even from boyhood, when there was a 
kind heart’s core under the rough rind, and I 
could not leave him alone just then. So I fol- 
lowed him out, and caught him by the mantle 
and prayed him—as well as I could, for my chat- 
tering teeth—to let me do somewhat to help him 
in his sorrow. He drew himself out of my grasp 
—so quickly that I thought he was angered— 
saying, 

** *Nay, touch me not, good Giacinta; I hava 
no ailment thou canst heal. Trust me; I am 
best alone. But call me hither my page Pietro. 
He must carry a message forthwith. 

“*T stood without and listened while my mas 
ter bespoke the page. 

** * Ride down at speed to the Franciscan con- 
vent at Gallano; and, after commending me te 
the Prior, bid him see that neither mass nor tren- 
tal, nor any due office be omitted for the rest of 
thy lady’s soul. She hath deserved well of theis 
Order, and the first word of her decease should 
set all the bells a-tolling. And i pray 
ira Rémo to come up hither instantly: I heard 
yesternight that he would be home earlier than 
he had reckoned on, and by this time he may 
well be returned. As he shrived thy lady liv- 
ing, so let him assoilzie her dead. None other, 
with my good leave, shall usurp his ministrr.’ 

**So Pietro departed. Messer Marco locked 
himself in his own chamber; while the women, 
as in duty bound, laid out decently the lovely 
white corpse. It might haye been some two 
hours before Fra Rémo arrived. My master had 
heard of his coming ere I did; but 1 saw their 
meeting in that same room where I had been 
sitting as I told you. Beyond this again there 
was a third apartment, used only as an ante- 
chamber. Fra Remo’s countenance was very 
much changed; there was a kind of a blank hor- 
ror thereon, hard to describe, and purple circles 
under his eyes, as if marked with ated ; brace 
his lips as he would, he could not keep them 
from twitching; nevertheless, in fair set terms, 
he began to condole with my master—suggest- 
ing the duty of resignation and so forth; and 
furthermore, that the change (albeit so sudden) 
must needs have been for the benefit of the de- 
parted lady. Messer Marco cut him short at 
once. 

** «Trouble not yourself, reverend father, con- 
cerning a graceless sinner, when a saint lies with- 
in there waiting your last offices. Nathless, 
though I bear my burdens after mine own fash- 
ion, I may not spurn your consolations: when 
your ministry is fully performed you will find 
me ready to receive them here.’ 

**'Then Messer Marco bade all go forth, save 
Pietro the page. Into his ear he whispered 
some words that I could not catch; but I ques- 
tioned the boy when he came out, and learned 
that he had m bidden to fetch from below 
two goblets, and the jeweled flagon holding the 
famous Monte-pulciano. I knew not why, but 
the chill fluttering at my heart increased every 
instant, and there was a faint sickly savor in my 
nostrils like the savor of death. So I crouched 
down behind the curtains in the third or ante- 
chamber, while Pietro passed through after leav- 
ing the wine ; and, when I heard the door locked 
from within, I crept forward and laid mime eye 
to the keyhole—through which it was easy both 
to see and hear. Messer Marco sat with his el- 
bows resting on the table and his face buried in 
his hands. He never stirred till the door of the 
inner room softly and Fra Rémo came 
forth. The monk looked still more ill at ease 
than he had done half an hour agone. He kept 
wetting his parched lips with his tongue; and I 
could see his eyes turn, first in surprise, then 
in eagerness, toward the great golden flagon. 
Certes, Messer Marco saw this as well as I, for 
he smiled in a strange fashion as he beckoned 
the other to draw near. 

*** Reverend father,’ he said, ‘you are con- 
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tinent in diet and drink, as in all things else, I 
know; nevertheless, your vow forbids you not 
to touch wine for mere health’s sake. Albeit we 

‘e neither of us in mood for feasting, a draught 
of this rare liquor may serve as a cordial now, 
t» keep our hearts from fainting in their heavi- 
ness. Do me right, I pray you, in this one 
r »blet.” 

‘*So Messer Marco took up the flagon; and 
with a steady hand poured out the precious 
liquor, that sparkled in the lamp-light, though 
it gurgled out slowly like oil. ‘The monk drank 
with such fierce eagerness that I doubt if a fly 
could have slaked its thirst from his empty gob- 
lor; but Messer Marco’s was scarcely tasted when 
le set it down; he half concealed the cup with 
the broad sleeve of his mantlet, so that for a 
while Fra Rémo noticed this not. 

‘‘* Now shall we be better able to speak of my 
loss,’ Vidoni said. ‘A cruel one, is it not, 
reverend father? And so cruelly sudden too! 
I fear me, I never prized aright my sainted Mad- 
dalena, while she tarried with me. Ah! she was 
too good for earth, and too gentle for one rude 
and unmannerly as IT; yet, peradventure—I k 
this hambly and under correction—it might have 
been better, if she had thought her husband's 
soul worth caring for when her own was safe ; 
and if she had beckoned him sometimes to follow 
along the narrow path whereof you priests dis- 
course, instead of letting him hurry down the 
broad road after his own devices.’ 

‘** Nay, nay, fair son,’ the monk answered, 
huskily. *Wrong not so the dead, I beseech 
you. That devout lady was no less anxious, I 
well believe, for your eternal weal than for her 
own, and you were ever named in her prayers.’ 

‘** My master’s langh was like the bark of an 
angered hound. 

‘***Then she had her own method of showing 
her carefalness, even as she had her own method 
of discharging wifely duty. You were her con- 
fessor, Fra Remo: wherefore you have not to 
learn that, for these years past, I have won from 
her neither favor nor mark of tenderness—more 
than sister might bestow on brother. Ay! even 
of such she waxed more niggard day by day. 
Yet I strove for her love harder than many men 
strive for heaven; and, even when my mood 
seemed roughest, unless my brain were distraught 
by drink, I watched for some sign of softening 
or glance of pity, as one perishing of famine waits 
for the food that will never come. I deemed it 
mine own fault, for having mated myself with 
one far above my level; and tried to think it not 
strange that angels should keep their wings from 
sviling. I well-nigh laughed at first, when, two 
days agone, Giuseppe, my falconer, came to me 
with a strange tale. "Tis a shrewd knave, though 
a sullen, and hath eyes like one of his own hawks 
—eyes, Fra Remo, that from the top of a high 
pine-tree can pierce even into a lady’s bower. 
Ila! why look you so aghast? Can it be that 
vour favorite penitent kept back somewhat at 
her last confession? Take another cup of 
Monte-pulciano. "Twill stop the finttering of 
rour pulse, mayhap. ‘‘ Her last confession,” 
suid 1? No, no, Her /ast you heard not; I 
will tell you why.’ 

‘‘ My heart stopped beating, as, looking through 
the keyhole, I saw the friar’s face turn from 
sallow to ashen-gray, till its color might have 
matched his robe. 

**What think you of my scheme?’ Messer 
Marco went on. ‘The maddest freak surely 
that ever crossed a drunkard’s brain—yet rare 
sport came of it. I knew that my pious dame 
purposed to attend at your church of San Fran- 
cisco this morning—there, in your reverence's 
absence, to confess herself to Fra Anselmo. So 
I rode down, and lay in Gallano yesternight ; 
wid caused a fashioner with whom I have dealt 
to provide me with a Franciscan habit. Also, 
very early in the morning I caused a forged 
tacssage ty be conveyed to the said Fra Anselmo ; 
bidding him set off instantly, to attend the death- 
bed of that wealthy and devout widow Catania 
Pratellesi. ‘The holy man, unwitting of the more 
honorable penitent then on her road, went forth 

ith speéd. It repented me to beguile his age 
and infirmity; but there was no other way; and 
so only could I compass mine end. In my Fran- 
cisean’s robe and cowl I lurked in shady corners 
of the church—peering out from the now 
and then—till my Maddalena’s litter drew up at 
the gate. Then I slid stealthily into a certain 
confessional, and drew the bolt. So my wife 
came; and, finding the door shut, guessed that 
none other than Fra Anselmo could be within. 
And thus it came about that I heard— Fra 
Rémo, can you guess what I heard? Aha! 
There's blood enough in your cheeks now, even 
without a second dranght of Monte-pulciano.’ 

‘*In truth, a dark red flush had surged over 
the monk's face and brow, up to the tonsure. I 
thought the falling-sickness was upon him as he 
stood up—rocking on his hands that rested on 
the table—with awful fear and rage in his staring 
eyes. Messer Marco rose up too, and with his 
strong arm thrust the priest back rudely into 
his chair. 

***Sit down!’ he went on, low throngh his 
teeth. ‘Sit down—or, by Christ's body, you 
shall feel my dagger-point. I have not yet said 
all my say. I heard, that—instead of a pure 
maiden I brought home a harlot in thought—ay, 
and soon after, a harlot in deed. I learned that 
oftentimes—when she shrunk from my lawful 
caress as though it were taint, her lips were 
recking from kisses, and the prints of lustful 
fingers were fresh on her neck. I learned, too, 
who it was that trained her to dishonor, taught 
her to carry her shame haughtily, and how to 
hoodwink her cuckold. I let her finish, and 
mumbled out something that passed for absolu- 
tion—I doubt if it helps her mach now—so she 
departed, lightened in spirit, and ready to sin 
again. TI called her by no hard names when we 
met; only I prayed earnestly that she would sup 
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with me. She did so to-night, and she drank | 
of that same liquor which so tickled your palate. 
An hour later she lay within there; waiting—as 
she had done a score of times before, Fra Ktmo 
—waiting for you—cold as you found her. Ha! 
have I touched you more nearly now? And do 
you feel anght working in your veins— save 
Monte-pulciano a century old? Per Dio! You 
have rare luck: never a one in Sacred College 
hath tasted better liquor than that which brings 
you death—you a simple priest. Now, whether 
ye like it or not, you shall drain one more cup to 
the days that are gone, and your pleasant para- 
mour. Ye will not? Nay then’—leaping up, 
he caught the monk by the throat. 

**I could find no voice to scream ; but I beat 
on the door till my hands bled, and made shift 
to call on my master by his name. If he heard 
he heeded not; for he never turned his head nor 
shifted his knee or his hand after once he got 
the friar down. I could not take my eye from 
the keyhole, though the iron seemed to burn it. 
I could not faint either, or shut mine ears against 
the hard breathing, and the horrible choking 
gurgle, and the hoarse rattle that ended all. 
When at last Messer Marco rose, shaking him- 
self, there lay on the floor, beyond, a ghastly 
tumbled gray heap; from which stretched out 
two sandaled feet, still quivering. After a pause 
my master walked toward the door. The power 
to move came back to me then, in the very ex- 
tremity of my fear; for I thonght that he was 
angered at my watching, and was coming forth 
to slay me likewise. So I staggered to one of 
the windows—I know not how—and strove to 
hide myself under the curtains. While I was 
cowering there, Messer Marco's voice sounded 
close to my ear, speaking low and gently, as I 
had never heard it speak since the night his mo- 
ther died. 

*** Ah! my poor Giacinta, thou hast seen, then, 
and knowest al‘. I have a lie ready for the rest 
of mine household to account for yonder carrion, 
but I palter not so with thee. Thou mayest 
betray me if thou wilt—I think thou wilt not. 
Fear not that any, save one, shall come to blame 
for what hath been done here; if needs be I 
will avouch my own handiwork. Go and call 
Pietro now: for I must to Pisa to-night—there 
to take counsel with my trusty cousin, who shall 
advise me whether it be best for me to bide or 
flee.’ 

** Betray him! He might well be safe against 
that. I straightened myself and strove hard to 
be calm, while my master’s call rang through 
the corridor; and, shortly after, I heard him 
charge the page to see his sorrel saddled in- 
stantly, and to send once again for the leech— 
who had already left the castle—for that Fra 
Rémo had fallen down in a fit. ‘Then he re- 
turned and passed into the innermost chamber, 
closing the door behind him. Besides this, 
there was between us the chamber in which the 
other corpse lay: nevertheless, I could hear 
quite plainly my Lord Marco sobbing as thongh 
his heart were broken—so in very trath it was 
and I could hear him calling the dead woman 
by all manner of fond names, such as he had 
never used since the old days when he did not 
think the winning of her love was utterly hope- 
less. Then, by Heaven's grace, I too fell a-weep 
ing—for I think, without those tears, my brain 
would have turned with grief and horror. At 
last the steps of Sér Geronimo the leech, and 
others, were heard in the corridor without, and 
they knocked for admittance. Then my master 
eame forth and crossed the second chamber, 
without glancing aside at the friar’s corpse. In 
deed, I think he would have gone out without 
noticing me; but I felt, I can not tell why, that 
I should look upon his face no more; « 
stopped him, and knelt down before them all, 
and pressed my lips upon his hand—though it 
was blackened with guilt now, it had stroked my 
head kindly when I was a little child—and prayed 
that God would help and forgive him. I doubt 
if he understood my words ; but he tried to smile 
as he stooped his haggard face down close to 
mine, and just touched my forehead with his lips. 
Then, speaking to none else, and staring always 
straight before him—he went out; and, two min 
utes later, I heard the rattle of his horse’s hoofs 
in the court-yard beneath. 

**T dared not go with the rest into the second 
chamber; but they told me afterward that Sér 
Geronimo shook his head as he knelt by Fra 
Rémo's corpse, and that others beside him noticed 
purple marks on the throat that could scarce be 
accounted for by the fit of the falling sickness. 
But it was the business of none there to be over- 
curious ; and the Franciscans, when they heard 
the news, and came to fetch their dead away, 
raised no question: perchance Fra Anselmo had 
warned his brethren to avoid unprotitable scandal. 
Unprofitable of a truth it would have been: be- 
fore dawn the sorrel wandered back with splashes 
of blood on saddle and housing; and those who 
went forth to search found Mareo Vidoni stone- 
dead in a pine-wood not a league from his own 
gate. Riding through the dark at furious speed, 
his skull had been dashed against a trunk leaning 
somewhat athwart the road, and he could not 
have lived a second after the shock. 

** Bernando Vidoni, the cousin of whom my 
poor master spake, soon came from Pisa, and saw 
the double funeral celebrated with due pomp and 
solemnity. He was a good man and a kindly, 
and would have driven none of the old house- 
hold forth. But few of us had the heart to take 
service under a new master; and I went with 
the rest to this city, where some of my kindred 
abode; and before I had tarried very long with 
these my good Matteo found me out and wooed 
and wedded me. We have been very happy 
since in our humdrum fashion; but always 
when this day comes round I rise with a heart 
as heavy as lead, and it is never lightened till I 
have recited many Aves, and spent some space 





in prayer. And, should bread be harder to win 


| coins enow to provide a mass in behalf of all 





than it hath ever been with us, I will still find 


who passed to their compt that night unannealed, 
and a special one to boot for poor Messer Marco's 
soul.” 


80 FAR—SO FAR AWAY. 
So far away! So far away! 
Thy stars are not the stars I see; 
With me ‘tis night, with thee ‘tis day, 
And day and night are one to me. 
So far—so far away! 





faint beneath those wandering airs 

Whose wings around the world go free: 

snatch at straws the whirlwind bears 

Touched they the land that blooms for thee 
So far—so far away? 


— 


The forms that near me breathe and move, 
Like visions rise, like visions fice; 
I can not live to other love, 
My soul has crossed the deep to thee 
So far—so fay away! 


Earth’s drooping shadows close me round, 
The heavens have lost their light for me, 
The voice of joy breathes not a sound, 
And hope swoons dead on yonder se: 
So far—so far away! 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Tur new method of embalming dead bodies seems 
to be a complete success. Recently a subject who 
died early in February, and was treated by the proc- 
ess of Professor Seely a few days after death, was ex- 
amined at Bellevue Hospital. It presented a thorough- 
ly natural appearance, and was perfectly preserved. 
Thus, by the application of a simple wash, and with- 
out any mutilation, the bodies of deceased friends 
may be preserved unchanged for an indefinite period. 
It is claimed that they will last a century. Also this 
invention places in the hands of scientific men the | 
means of preserving the subjects of their necessary 
studies withont the special difficulties which have 
hitherto been unavoidable. 

A very peculiar “slander case” is said to be about 
to appear in our city courts. A lady brings an action 
for slander against a gentleman, on the ground that 
he “on divers occasions has said, she is my wife, and 
I can prove it.” The defendant affirms that while the 
lady was a teacher in a public school and he a member 
of a State volunteer regiment they became engaged ; 
and when it was probable that he should be “ ordered 
to the front,” they agreed to be married, and went 
privately to a clergyman's house, where the ceremony 
was performed in presence of witnesses. He states 
that after the clove of the war he engaged in mercan- 
tile business, and went to the house of the lady's rela- 
tives to beard; and although they resided under the 
same roof the marriage was still kept secret. But 
after a while the lady took a dislike to the gentle- 
man; various troubles followed, and finally a suit has 
been commenced against him for slander in affirming 
that she is hie wife. The lady positively denies all 
the gentleman affirms; says that she 
ried to this or any other gentleman, and that she 
never was at the clergyman's house on any occasion. 
It is certainly a novel case. 


pever was mar- 


An ingenions writer, from careful investigations fr 
regard to the milk used in London, has arrived at the 
conclusion that the number of cows supplying the 
metropolis is not more than sufficient to provide each 
person with about a table-spoonful per day What 
ix sold under the name of “ milk" often contains use 
less and injurious adulterating ingredients. Water, 
of course, is largely used, not in London alone, but 
extensively in thie country, especially in large cities 
The pale little children are thus daily robbed of the 
nutrition their food should contain. They fade away 
of infant ma- 
And it is regarded as a ead and inecrutable 
But adulteration with water is not the 


without any startling disease, and die 
rasmns 
providence. 


only one to which milk is subjected. Large quan 
tities of water make the milk look too blue; so it | 
needful to add various substances to give it a richer 


color ; molasses or sirup to sweeten, and salt to flavor 
it. Analysis has also shown the presence of starch, 
chalk, soda, gum-tragacanth, and other articles far 
less pleasant to think about. We once knew 
lady, living not a thousand miles distant, who had a 
fancy for always straining her milk after she received 
it frown the milkman. One morning this straining 
process disclosed what the country boys call a “ polli 
wog,” as lively and brisk as if in its native element. 
She had never heard that a bena fide cow gave “ polli- 
wogs,” and the evidence was to her conclusive that 
the services of the “ cow with the iron tall” had been 
called into requisition. But no evch simple process 
‘es straining will detect all of the articles which we 
consume in the form of milk. Therefore the best we 
can do is to purchase of reliable dealers, and to test 
the purity of milk by such ordinary means as we can 
command. 


a good 


It is said of a fashionable lady, who went to a party 


pot long since, that she arrived there about the firat 
of the evening, but the last of her dress did not arrive 
until after twelve o'clock 

A terrific hurricane and hail-storm lately occurred 
in Prairie County, Arkansas, by which houses, fences, 
and trees were prostrated, and many persons serious- 
ly injured. The whirlwind seems to have chosen 
an erratic course, and to have picked out special lo- 
calities in which to wreak its fury. During the prog- 
ress of this hall-storm pieces of ice of irregular shape, 
from the size of a walnut to that of an ordinary glass 
tumbler, were projected upon the ground with fear- 
ful effect. 

“How things ‘got into the papers,"” remarks the 
author of “Five Hundred Pounds Reward,” in de- 
scribing Mre. Maldon, the landlady of St. Mark's Bay 
Hotel, “had always been rather a mystery to her; but 
she accepted the fact of editorial omniscience just in 
the same blind way that all women believe in ma- 
chivery. Tell them a thing is done by machinery and 
difficulties vanish at once. There's nothing left to 
think about. A machine is a machine, just as a con- 
juror is a conjuror; and to push the matter farther 
would be simply to blunder into a world of things 
which nobody understands.” 

Whether all women have a blind “ belief in ma- 
chinery” —except in that which constitutes the sewing- 
machine—may be questionable. But certainly neither 
men nor women need plece implicit confidence in 
many of the “things” that “get into the papers” 
nowadays. Such strange reports, euch extraordinary 
stories appear in sundry newspapers under the guise 





knows not what to believe. Nevertheless we mua 
have our hewspaper which tolls of so mary wondrous 
things : 


“It makes us weep 
with mirth 
It tells us of the price of stock 
is worth 
And when, and where, and how, and why, strange 
things occur on earth. 
Has war's loud clarion calied to arms? has lebt 
ning struck a tree? . 
Has Jenkins broke his leg? or has there been « 
etorm at sea’ 

Has the sea-rerpent shown his head? a comet's heac 
been seen 

Or has some heiress wit 
Gretna Green! 

All this, and many 
you glean." 


at tales of woo—It fills our hearts 


how mnch prodace 


h her groom run off t 
wonders more, from daily sheets 


A well-known literary 
smoker for thirty years, has « mpletely abandoned 
the habit, and is all the better for it He enya: “I 
have less headache, | enloy exerc ise more, 
out much more vigoronsly 
think I am rather better ter 
cheerful and satiefied. 1 endure the inevitable ills of 
life with more fortitude, and look forward mors hope 
fully to the comiag years, It did not pay to.emoke: 
but most decidedly it pays to stop emoking.” ; 

From San Francisco we lea terial 
is now being ured for mattresses. It is made from the 
soap root, which grows ip unlimited quantities near 
the mountains of the Sierra range. It 
root, enveloped in a very tough and eupple Abre, re 
sembling somewhat the huek ef a cocoa-nut in color 
and appearance, but nearly ae tough as whalebons 
The manufactured article is fully equal t ed hair, 
and makes comfortable, usefu!, and healthful bed ‘ 


gentleman, who has been 


and ste; 
My room ts cleaner. | 


pered, as well as more 


that a new ma 


a bulbous 


factory has been built on Little Bear River, about a 
mile from Dutch Flat, which is now employing a 
large number of men. 
The Phrenological J thns discourses: "If wor 
would have a loving wife be as gentle after ae before 


marriage; treat | erly when 
when a miss; don't make her muid-of-all-work, and 
ack why she looks le« ly and Heat thar 


- ten matron ax 


i when ‘ vou 


firet knew her:' don't bow che p beef, and senld he 
cause it does not ceme on the table ‘ porter-hense 

don't grumble about equalling babies if you can not 
keep up a ‘nursery,’ and remember that ‘ baby may 


take after Its papa’ In dienosition: don't 
chew tobacco, and thue shatter vour ne 


emoke and 
ven, epoll your 
temper, make your breath « nulsence, and then com 
plain that your wife declines to kies » ma: 
joyous and cheerful, and tel) your wife the » 
and not silently put on your hat and 
‘club,’ and let her afte 


ro bon 
od New, 
» Ont to the 
vatd learn thet you epent the 





evening at the opera with Mrs. Dash.” 

Nothing gives the later s hous more cleanly 
and cheerful aspect than frequent whitewashing or 
whitening. The moet common and ine xpenaive kina 
of lime whitewash is 4 wreat purifier. A tine brillant 


waeh is obtained by mixing “ Paris-white” with clue. 
in the proportion of «ixteon pounds to half 
of glue. The give should be 
kind. It ehould be covered with 
and in the morning carefa! 


The Parie-white should he etir 


‘ nod 
pound 


the whit traneparent 
old water att 
ted nti! 


ight, 
dinsolved 


into hot wat 





it is of the proper milk msistency for applying to 
the walla, and the dissolved rdded and thorough 
ly mixed. This recipe le considered one of the best, 
and has the merit of bx inexpensive 

A Frenchman who died in penury had preserved, as 
interesting mementoes. (i rks of the bottles with 
which he had in bette iy® eumptuor enlertained 
his friends. Thess ke bore melancholy inscriptions, 
testifying the depravity of baman nature. For exam- 
phe : 

“Champagne rh » emptied 12th of May, 
7248. with Mr. B vi Vished nierest me in a 
business by which I was to make 10,000,000 france. 
Thies affair coset me 5,000 france. Mr. Bi. ex aped to 








Belgium. A caution to amateurs.” 

* Cork of Cyprue wine fa bottle emptied on the 
4th of December, 1490, with a doxen fast friends. Of 
these I have not fownd a le one to help me on (} 
day of my rul The t « of the twel are annexed 
below.” 

We find two meth for catching rate, each highly 
recommended oho Hirst | mmplicated but inexpens 
ive. Cover a common barrel with stiff, stout paper 
tying the edge around the barrel; place a board so 
thet “be rate may h CARY cess to tue top: eprinkl 
cheese parings or othe *f I” for the rate m the pape 
for several days, until they bein to believe they have 
a right to their daily rations from this source Then 
place in the bottom of the barre! a piece of rock about 
six or seven tnebes high, flilag with water until only 
enough of it projects above the water for one rat to 
lodge upon. Now rey the pay first cutting a 
cross in the middle that comes of . 
barre|l-top goes ; nd .) 
the rock. The pape k to place, and the se 
ond rat follows the first hen begir 1 fleht for the 
poseess)on of the a : n the stone. the nolse of 


which attracts the reet, who «hare the eame fate The 
second method i« recommended by a servant who was 
“experienced.” She took a emal] quantity of old 
Bourbon whisky, mace it eweet with eugar, crumbled 


in bread enongh for the crowd, and eet the dish 'n the 
cellar A few hours after ehe went down, and found 
several rats gloriously foddled, engaged throwing po 


tato-parings, end hauling one anvther up to drink 
These were easily dieposed of; and those not killed 
left the premises immediatly, eulfering from a severe 
headache 
Thore 
laugh over the following story; and thoee who do bet 
ter pass it by, if they fear to have their faith distur! 
ed: An old gentleman whose sty!e was Germanized 
was asked what he thought of signe and omens 
“Vell, I don't dinke mooch of dem dings, und I 
don't pelieve averydings; but i delis you somedimes 
dere is some dings tn sooch 
Now de oder night 1 te und reads mine 
und mine frau she shpeak und any 
“* Fritz, de dog ish howling 
“ Vell, I don’ dink« mooch of den 
on und reads mine paper, nod mine fran ehe say 


} 


who do not believe in omens will enioy a 


dings aeh does dings 


le WEpaper, 


ngs, und I goer 


*** Fritz, der is somedings pad ix happen « dow isl 
howling.’ 
“Und den I getsa oop mit miner ind looks out 


troo de wines on de porch, and de moon war shiniun 
und mine leetle dog be shoomp right np and down like 
avervdings, und he park at deaoon, lat vae whine « 


bright ash never vas. Und ach 1 hanled mine het in 
de winder de old voman el 

“* Mind. Fritz, I dells you dere ish some pad ish hap 
pen De dog tah howlin.’ is 

* Vell, I goes to pet und I shicepe, nnd al) night long 
ven I vakes up dere vas dat dog howlin ontside, und 
yen I dream I hear dat how!lin voreer ash never. Und 
in de morning I kits oop and kite mine breakfast, und 
mine frau she looks at me und eay werry solemn 

“* Fritz, dere ish somedings pad ish happen. 
dog vas how! all night." 

“Tind #hooet 


opens him—and by shings 


eaye 


den de newepaper come tr " ] 


vot you dinke! dere vas a 





of truth, but in reality made up, as the saying is, “ out 





of whole cloth” to produce a sensation, that one really 


» Philadelphia!” 


man lt 
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f STREET AUCTION SCENE IN NEW YORK CITY.—Skxercnep sy Stayiey Fox.—[{See Pace 318. ] 
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EXPLOSION AT BUFFALO. 


Tue propeller Governor Cushman, a vessel of 


688 tons, running on Lake Erie, exploded her | 


boiler in her dock at Buffalo, New York, on 
May 1, killing eleven persons, and wounding 
several others. The hull was badly shattered, 


and the vessel was rendered a complete wreck. | 


The explosion was terrible in its effect, shaking 
the buildings for several blocks adjacent to the 
locality at which the disaster occurred. Its 
force was so great that one of thelldeck hands 
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EXPLOSION OF THE PROPELLER “GOVERNOR CUSHMAN,” AT BUFFALO, N. Y., May 1. 
(Sxerouzp sy L. ©. Mrx.) 


| was hurled over a Sturgis elevator one hundred 
and fifty feet high. We give above an illustra 
tion of this terrible disaster. 


KING THEODORE. 

Tue cable telegram, informing us of the su 
cess of the British expedition undertaken for the 
invasion of Abyssinia and the rescue of the En 
glish prisoners held by King Turopore, also 
| announces the death of this monarch. The first 


| 
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RUINS OF THE OHIO FEMALE COLLEGE AT COLLEGE HILL, NEAR CINCINNATI, OIIO.—(Puorocraruen wy J. W. Woven 







KING THEODORE OF ABYSSINIA IN WARRIOR'S COSTUME 


dispatch indicated that the King was slain in the [The character and car of King THmopore t 
defense of Magdala; but a later telegram repre were alike remarkabl } to 18 or there pe 
sents that he fell by his own hand, after his ck abouts, he : kt minediate ’ 
feat and the capture of his last strong-hold ~ personal circk Hi ginal name Dusatz “Ff 
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} ax. Hie mn wrt the 182 
ince of K ‘ His father, a ma 
actics scended. it is 
‘ al line of Abyastmm an princes ” 
HEZODORE Was ver" ng. His mother, un 
) support him, sent him to a convent, here 
was eclucated al (hrnestian bame 
‘aturally ambitions { politic, he succeeded mm 
in getting w t r e and winning the 
nfidence of Ras Axi, the Chief of Debra-Tabor 














Gondar, « procipal Chief of Abyssimia. 
I wtualiy Ras Aus sent him to govern certam 
— Ne placed the Queen 
; . a Kassal or Tuxo- 
' the first ference of opinion between 
# , rebelled against 
w inter? sce, and in several bat- 
f j At the same time he 
hos allegna t Kas At, and present- 
- at « capital In short 
f ng ag st ihe mother he continued 
ih af i the son, and ninally 

ig 
In 1452 1 ' ed upon a coup, and be- 
y at the head of a large army he declared war 
sinst Ras Aus efeating him aad his al- 
t. le ‘ tlies, at once dopused him 
Ile ¢ tn J hes ention to the mmor chiefs, 
pr sci a Nativnal Council to determine the 
‘ nell thers to the succession. 
Finding that one of bis rivals, named Usre, 
ct f Ti ly to be elected, he made 
1pon <i him. Finally, be- 
in ce ‘ his Oppaments, and having 
Ps «i the support of the Church, he was in 1855 
‘ xed Emperor the title of ** TuRo- 
poros, King of kings of Ethiopia.” No sooner 
seated on the throne than he began to 
m the administration of the coantry. He 
wresced all feudal power: abolished the slave- 


slaves from the Mo- 
» et them free; introduced 


purchased Christia 


hammeians 1 oTrGe#r t 


t dress into Abvesinia iety; and set a 
Pe | : njugal fidel 
Che immediate canse of t 


@ late war appears 
luve of the English Govern 


letter to Queen Victoria, 





to have by 


ment to reply wo his 


asking that the terms of an old treaty, by which 
the embassadora of each country were to be rec 
ognized by the cther, should be enforced on the 
part of England, Tmxopoxer does not appear 


have understood the nature of the circumloca- 
tion oftices of Mngland, and weary of waiting for 


1 reply, and feeling insulted, ke cast the British 
Consul, Mr. Campzox, into prison. <A mission- 
named Sreanw had abused Turopore in a 

k, and he also was arrested. Subsequently 

br ‘ ested, including 

Mr. Rassam, wl heen sent to negotiate fur 
rel ‘ \fter exhausting all 


‘ ™m ' ' from THropoRE 
1 ! e of the capt the English Govern 
mn le ‘ il DP HEODORE. 
ihe wa as ¢ iy ¢ l on with the troops, 
| il “an an D ‘ nin I aula had bec ome 
aceustomed to the hot climat Che first En 
glish troops made their appearance in October, 


t until the close of the year 


t hole of t arrived. The details 
the war have been previously given in this 
journ We propo ere to give only the por 


monarch 


iu ky 


STREET AUCTIONEERS. 

Puat spring is once more upon us is clearly 
evinced by the ta that the street auctioneers 
! made their appearance in great numbers in 
t ree of New York They are not the 
I t mu land delightful heralds of the sea 

but we suppose that, like certain unsayory 
unattracts amimatis, they have their use, 

1 must be ¢ ‘ As soon as the first 

iv breath « pring makes the open air en- 
bie, the reet home , Such as we por 

y on page 316, are found in the public places, 

wer tos to crowd equally e urer to be ** sold.” 
il! ration } scene perfectly familiar 
denizens not onty of New York but every 

, Union 


WRECK OF THE “GENERAL 
GRANT.” 


Tue daily papers for some time past have been 
led with Vo nia of the 

like life led by the 
Ceneral tit 


f Robinson Crusoe- 


ors of the wrecked ship 
South Pacific Ocean. It 
will be retaembered that the vessel was wrecked 
on May 14, 1866, eight of the eighty-three 
passengers and crew perishing, while the remain 


aat in the 

sixty 
der were cast apon an uninhabited island, where 
they lived for a year aud a half, until rescued on 
November 21, Ls67, by the brig Amherst of New 
Zealand. One man died on the island, and four, 
including Mr, Barrwotommw Brown, the chief 
officer, were lost in a boat, in attempting to sail 
to New Zealand withovt chart or compass. Four 
all men, and the stewardess, Mrs. 
were among those who survived, and 
were taken away by the Amherst. Many of the 

ers were passengers from Australia, and most 

idren. ‘This is the third in- 
tance within the last four years of a shipwrecked 
party being obliged to pass many months on the 
Auckland Isies and being afterward rescued. 
The first that of Captain Muserave 
the brig Grafton, who were 
we in that desolate archipelago in Janu- 
vy. 1464, and eseaped in July, 1865, by eross- 


passengers, 


ly women and ¢i 


cnee wil 
id four sailors of 


ing the open sea in a small beat to Stewart Isl- 

ul, whieh ties south of New Zealand. The 
ecoud instance was that of Captain DaLGaRNo 
and part of the crew of the Javercandd, who were 


living ow the same isiand w ith those of the Gra/- 


ton, but without knowing ii, from May 10, 1864, 
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May 22, 1865. 
the wret k of the General Grant took place. 

We are enabled to give in this Number of the 
Veekly an illustration of the wreck of the vessel. 
The facts of the wreck are hardly less curious 
than the life om the island. The vessel was be- 
calmed and was drawn by a strong current into 
the mouth of a large cave, and literally battered 
to pieces against its sides, and by the falling 
rocks which were displaced by its masts. The 
wreck took place at night, and the boats left the 
ship in a sinking condition at daylight, as repre- 
sented in our sketch on page 316. 


OHIO FEMALE COLLEGE. 
We give on page 317 an engraving of the ru- 
ins of one of the best known educational imstita- 
tions in the West—the Ohio Female College, at 
College Hill, seven miles northwest of Cincin- 
nati, Ohio. ‘This college was founded in 1545. 
During the earlier years of its existence it ex- 


perienced the vicissitudes of fortune too often | 


characteristic of such institutions; but on the 
whole, and especially in more reccat years, it 
has enjoyed an unusual degree of prosperity. 
On Thursday, April 23, the maim edifice and 
the chapel were destroyed by fire. All the oth- 
er buildings—seven in number—were saved, to- 
gether with some twenty pianos, the organ, the 
college library, and a large portion of the furni- 
ture. ‘The literary societies lost their libraries 
and furnitare. The pupils and teachers, with 
the prompt aid of the citizens, succeeded in sav- 
ing most of their effects. No one was seriously 
hurt. The exercises of the college will not be 
discontinued, as ample arrangements have been 
made by the Board of Trustees and the spirited 
citizens of the village for the accommodation 
of teachers and pupils. The property destroyed 
was insured to the amount of $45,000. The 
débris is being cleared away, and the trustees 
expect to have new buildings, on a larger scale, 
ready for occupancy by the opening of the next 
college year in September. The President of 
the Institution, Rev. James M. Axpgxson, hav- 
ing recently accepted the Professorship of Math- 
ematics at Williams College, the trustees have 
elected Rev. N. C. Burt, of Cincinnati, as his 
successur. 


METHODIST GENERAL CONFER- 
ENCE AT CHICAGO. 

Tue delegates of the Methodist Episcopal 
churches throughout the United States, and 
many special delegates from England, Ireland, 
and Canada, are now holding their fifteenth 
quadrennial Conference at Chicago, Lllinois ; 
and will be in session until the end of the pres 
ent month. The Republican Convention meets 
in the same city on May 20, and thus it happens 
that Chicago will be the scene of the largest 
religious and one of the principal political gath- 
erings of the year. We illustrate in this Number 
the assembled Conference; and shall in future 
Numbers fully illustrate the politicians in council. 

‘The Conference met for organization on May 
1 in the Clark Street Methodist Church. Bishops 
Morris, Scorr, Ames, Janes, Clank, Tuom- 
son, Kinesiey, and Simpson were present, to 
gether with about two hundred and fifty dele- 
gates. ‘The latter are shown in our engraving 
seated in the front rows of seats, while visitors 
are represented in the rear. Among the dele- 
gates are from of the Southern 
churches not represented in 1864. Of the South- 
ern delegates who applied for admission two were 
colored men; but at the time at which we write 
this the question of their admission had not been 
settled. J 

This Conference may be said to represent the 
whole Methodist family throughout the world, 
and is authorized to legislate for that part of it 
resident in the United States. The Methodist 
Church, according to the Jatest official figures 
attainable, numbers, exclusive of probationers, 
3,309,729 members. Of this number 2,497,540 
are resident in America; and 2,358,425 are 
members of the churches represented in the pres 
ent Conference, and are resident in the United 
States. The Methodist Church, as is well known, 
has grown to be one of the most prominent 
branches of Protestantism throughout the world ; 
the above figures reveal the fact that a great pro- 
portion of the members of the Church are resi- 
dent in this country. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Mots PATCHES, FRECKLES, AND TAN. The 
at only reliable Remedy for those Brown Discolora- 
tions on the face is PERRY'S MOTH and FRECKLE 
LUTION. Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 
Bound St., New York. ¢#~ Sold every where. 





ee THOSE DISFIGURING DISEASES, Black 

Worms aod Pimples on the Face, wwe PERRY'S 
COMEDONE and Pimple Remedy. Order from Drug- 
gist, or send to Dr. B. C, Perry, 49 Bond 8t., N. Y. 





IRON WORKS, 
FOURTEENTH STREET, nevween AVENUES B 
axnp C, NEW YORK. 

D. D. BADGER, President. 
N. CHENEY, Vice-President. 
Fire-proof Buildings of every description, and ev- 
ery kind of Iron Work for Building Purposes, also for 


Bridges. 


‘HAW'S CHEMICAL, ELECTRO, SILVER-PLAT- 


ING FLUID makes worn-out plated ware as good | 


as new. Samples sent by mail on receipt of 2% cents 
to pay for packing and postage. Address J, SHAW, 
Chemist, 80 Elm Street, Bridgeport, Coun, 

C2” Agents wanted every where. 


A year after their departure | 











FRECELES, PIMPLES, TAN, 
MOTH-BLOTCHES, SUNBURN, 
and all eruptions of the SKIN effectually removed by 


PHALON’S “ PAPHIAN LOTION.” 
PHALON'S “PAPHIAN LOTION” 

SKIN and COMPLEXION 

SOFT, FAIR, and BLOOMING. 
This is the only harmless and reliable remedy for 

diseases of the «kin, and has been established % years. 
For ladies in the nursery it is of great importance. 
For gentlemen after sharing it allays the smarting pain 

and makes the face delightfully cool and pleasant. 

PHALON'’S “PAPHIAN SOAP” 
for the toilet, nursery, and bath, delightfally perfumed, 
2% cents per cake. Sold every where. 


renders the 


“FLOR DEM: 


A NEW PERFUME 


r OR 
THE HANDKERCHIEF 
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LARGE 








A positive remedy for ail kinds of Humer, Scrofula, 
Seurvy, Salt Rheum, Erysipelis, Nettle Boila, Car- 
buneles, Ulera, and all Obetinate Affections of the Skin ; 
Mercurial Diseases, and every Taint of the System ; 
Dyap-peia, and those diseases originating in the De- 
rangement of the Digestive Organs, viz.: Bilious Com- 
plaints, Neuralgia, Nervous Affections, Headache, Lan- 
guor, Loss of Appetite, Depression of Spirits, and Cos- 
tiveness. Prepared at the NEW ENGLAND 
ROTANIC DEPOT, under the supervision of 
GEO. W. SWETT, M.D., Boston, Mase 


J " , ’ . ve 
Adam and his Curious Wife. 
Had they not sinned, 
We should have no hoop skirts, 
Not even a waterfall ; 
No work for tailors, 
No shoemakers or cobblers, 
No charches, no schools, 
No prone hers or lawyers, 
No United States, 
No French Empire, 
No British Lion, 
No gold or silver, 
Not even greenbacks :; 
No doctors to dose with drugs, 
No grave- diggers ; 
No death, no pain— 
Not even Wolcott's Pain Paint. 


For Pain Paint ruins all Pills, all Plasters, al) Sooth- 
ing Syrups, and the whole cursed system of dosing the 
stomach. The manufacturers of these abominable 
compounds curse Dr. Wolcott and his Pain Paint as 
the cause of all their misery. But Dr. Wolcott keeps 
right on, regardless of the puppies snapping and 
snarling around him. 

The people know that Pain Paint is a hundred years 
ahead of the worn-out trash that lies mouldering un 
sold in the drug stores, for Pain Paint can be proved 
at the moment of the most extreme distress, free of 
cost, at 170 Chatham Square, New York. It never 
colors or smarts, but reduces and cools inflammation, 
heat, and fever at the first application, and druggists 
sell ten times more Pain Paint than any other rem- 
edy. Get quart bottles; they hold sixteen one-dollar 
bottles, and cost only $5 apiece. 





—_—$_____—__—_____—— 
s. T.—1860.—X. 

“To be, or not to be, that is the question.” 

Whether to suffer with mental anguish, 

Feverish lips, cracking pains, dyspeptic agonies, 

And nameless bodily suffering ; 

Or whether, with sudden dash, 

Seize a bottle of PLawtation Brrress, 

And, as Gunther swears, be myself a man again. 

Gunther said my eves were sallow, 

My visage haggard, my breath tremendous bad, 

My disposition troublesome—in fact, 

He gently hinted 1 was fast becoming 

Quite a nuisance. 

Four bottles now beneath my vest have disappeared : 

My food has relish, my appetite is keen, 

My step elastic, my mind brilliant, and 

Nine pounds avoirdupois is added to my weight. 


MAGNOLIA WATER.—A delightful toilet article 
—superior to Cologne, and at half the price. 





A.T. STEWART & CO. 


are receiving by each and every Steamer 
ELEGANT NOVELTIES 
Ix THE 
LATEST PARIS STYLES DRESS SILKS. DREss 


INDIA CAMEL’S HAIR SHAWLS, BRIs. 
SELS INTE LACES AND LACE 
GOO: LADIES’ axp CHILDREN'S 

D ES, D 


HATS, AND 
NTS, &c.; 


ALEXANDRE'S CELEBRATED KID GLOVES In 
NEW SHAPES AND COLORS; 
And are ee making Apprrions To aL. tar 
‘oruLas Srocxs, 
AT EXTREMELY ATTRACTIVE PRICES. 
BROADWAY AND TENTH STREET 


Creat on. mace: 3 New Patents received 
MARTINGALE RINGS, #15 and $20 single gross. 
SHEET BUTTONS, red, white, blue, $4 per gross 
BILLIARD BALLS, $9 and $16 set 

CHECES, $8, $10, and $12 per 100. 

Also a great variety of Ivory, Pearl, and Gilt Sleeve 


B o—, . . 
= Ww TAL WELLING. oft Heondway, New York. 


2,500,000 Customers in Four Year:. 


Patronize the Best. 


Having the largest capital, most experienced bu: 
ere, and extensive trade of any concern in the Duil..: 
Sale business, we 

GUARANTEE, SATISFACTION 
in every instance, ané also the best selection of good 
ever offered at 
ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

No other concern has any show wherever our agen! 
are sileng. Our motto. “Prompt and Reliabk 

Maile aud female agents wanted in city and countr; 


THE LADIES 

are particularly requested to y our popular club sy-- 
tem of selling ali kinds of DRY and FANCY GOODs 

DRESS PATTERNS, COTTON CLOTH, CASTOKS 
SILVER-PLATED GOODS, WATCHES, &c. 
lished 1864.) A nt pen fountain and a check dk 

scribing an article to be sold for a dollar, 10 cents ; 20 
for $2; 40 for $4; 60 for $6; 100 for $10; sent by mai! 

Free presents to getter up, (worth 50 per cent. mor 

than t sent by any other concern), according to +ize 
ofclab. Send us a trial club, or if not do mot fail & 
send for a circular. 

N.B.—Oar sale should NOT be classed with New 
York dollar jewelry sales or bogus * Tea Companies,” 
as it is nothing of the sort. 

EASTMAN & KENDALL, 


@ Hanover Street, Boston, Mass. 


“ Unguestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine. 


In the Namber for January was commenced “ The 
Woman's Kingdom: a Loté Story,” by Dusan Moiock 
Craix, Author of “ John Halifax, Gentleman,” &c. 








(Extab- 





The most popular Monthly in the world.— New Yora 
Observer. 

It meets precisely the popular taste, furnishing a 
pleasing and instructing variety ef reading for all.— 
Zion's Herald, Boston. 





‘‘A complete Pictorial History of the Times.” 


Harper’s Weekly. 


AN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


In the firet Number for 1868 was commenced the 
issue of “* The Moonstone,” a Novel, by Wiu.xie Coniens, 
Author of “* The Woman in White,” &c. 


_ The model newspaper of our country.—N. Y. Even- 
ing Poat. 

The articles upon public questions which appear in 
Haxeerr’s Werkcy form a remarkable series of brief 
political essays.—North American Review. 





An Illustrated Weekly Journal of Fashion, 
Pleasure, and Instruction. 


Harper’s Bazar. 


In it is now being published “ The Cord aad Creese,” 
a Novel, by James De Mitiz. 

The Bazan, as an intelligent critic upon al! feminine 
topics, will doubtless become the Queen of Ainerican 
newspapers. -—-A lbien, 








TERMS FOR HARPER'S PERIODICALS. 


Hagpen’s Macazove, One Year... .. $4 00 
Harren’s Weeaiy, One Year...... 4 
Harper's Bazan, One Year...... 4 00 


Harrer'’s Macazine, Harrer’s Weexcy, and Harrera's 
Bazak, to one addrese, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00, 

An Extra Copy of either the Macazixe, W eex1y, or 
Bazan will be supplied gratis for every Club of Five 
Sunsortmens at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Siz 
Copies for 3 00. 

Bound Volumes of the Magaztxz, each Volume con 
taining the Numbers for Six Monti, will be furnished 
for $3 00 per Volume, sent by mail, postage paid 
Bound Volumes of the Wreexty, each containing the 
Numbers for a Year, will be farnished for $7 00, freigh: 
paid by the Pablishers. 

The Postage within the United States is for the 
Macazine 24 cents open the Werxiy or Baza 
20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 
terly, at the office where received. Sabscriptions frou 
the nion of Canada must be accompanied wit! 
24 cents additional for the Magazune, or 20 cents fo: 
the Weexiy or Bazan, to pre-pay the United States 





BOOK AGENTS WANTED 


For “MEN OF OUR TIMES,” or, Leading Patriots 
of the Day. An elegant octavo volume, richly illus 
trated with 15 beautiful Steel Engravings, aud a por- 
trait of the author, 
HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. 

Agents say it is the best, and sells the quickest of any 
book they ever sold. Some are taking to orders per 
week. It will outsell “ Uncle Tom's Cabin.” We em- 
ploy no general agents, but pay extra commission. 
Old agents will appreciate this item. Send for circu- 
lars giving full particulars. Address 

1. D. DENISON, 208 Broadway, New York. 


What we Love a Woman for; 

The Secret of Success; That Horrid Little Fright; 
How to make Paper Flowers; How to make Skeleton 
Leaves ; Potichomanie; Effects of Tea on the System ; 
The Sergeant’s Ghost, &c. See “MAPLE LEAVES,” 
for May. Only 2% cents a year. Send Subscriptions 
te 0. A. ROORBACH, 102 Naseau Street, New York. 








” Subscribers to the Sarason ams, or Bazan 
will find on each wrapper the Namber with which 
their subscription expires. Each periodical is stopped 
when the term of subscription closes. Itis not neces 





sary to give notice of discontinuance. 

In mg the Macazme, the Werxty, or th 
Bazar, the name and ad should be clearly wrii 
ten. en the direction is to be changed, both th 


old and the new one must be given. 

In remitting mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Hanrre & Broruens is prefer- 
able to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draf 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed without loss t 
the sender. 





Teems ron Apvertistive uw Harrer’s Pratonicacs 
Harper's Magazine.—Whole Page, $250; Half Page, 
$125: Quarter Page, #70—each insertion ; or, for a lese 
space, $1 50 per Line, each insertion. 
Ha *s Weekly.—Inside Pages, $1 50 per Line 


Outside Page, $2 00 per Line—each insertion. 
Harper's Bazar.—$1 00 per Line, each insertion. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 











FALLACIES of the FACULTY. 


The stomach is the ruling organ of the system. If 
the digestion is imperfect, every member, every gland, 
every muscle, every nerve and fibre is more or less out 
of order. All the fluids are depraved. The brain is 
clouded. The spirits are depressed. All dyspeptics 
know this to be the truth. It is not, however, half ihe 
truth, Columns would be required to enumerate the 
pains and penalties of dyspepsia, nor could any pen do 
them justice. Tens of thousands feel them; no man 
can deseribe them. 

Can they be prevented? Can they be relieved? 
Can they be banished at once and forever? Unqves- 
TIONABLY THEY CAN. No dyspeptic has ever taken 


HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS 


in vain. Believe no one who says the complaint is 
incurable. This great vegetable stomachic will eradicate 
it—és eradicating it in thousands of cases over which 
medical practitioners have shaken their heads omin- 
ously, saying, “ Nothing can be done.” 

The faculty has its fallacies. One of them ts that 
indigestion is the most difficuit of ail the ordinary ail- 
ments of mankind to combat and subdue. This is a 
mistake. Nothing can be easicr than to conquer it if 
the true specific be administered. This vegetable com- 
bination, which has become famous throughout the 
civilized world as HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BIT- 
TERS, is an antidote to the disease which has never 
been known to fail, and fortunately it is every where 
procurable, If you wish to fool with the dyspepsia, 
try the prescriptions. If you want to 
root it out and prevent its recurrence, take the Bitters 
daily. There is no discount on the testimony in its 
favor. If there is a man or woman who has ever tried 
it for indigestion without being benefited, the fact 
has not transpired. Universal, uncontradicted praise 
avouches its wonderful tonic virtues. 


¥ ~ 3 
New Spring Goods 
FOR GENTLEMEN. 


ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 


HOSIERY AND GLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway. 
Curls! Curls! Curls! 

A sample of Prof. Butler's etic CURLIQUE 
sent to any address free. Beautiful, luxuriant, flow- 
ing curls produced on the first application withont in- 
ury to the Hair. This is the only reliable and harm- 
ess Hair Curler. All others are worthless imitations. 
Address for sample, JAMES 8. BUTLER, No. 92¢ 
Broadway, New York City. 











PABIS, 1867. 


Cheap, Useful, 
and 


Elegant, 
“IMPROVED 
BRONZE 
ALUMINIUM 
HUNTING- 
CASED 
WATCHES" 


(The qualities and resemblance of this new metal are 
such, compared to gold, that even judges are deceived) 
and “ROSKOPF'’S Patrexten PEOPLE'S WATCH.” 
The Improved Bronze Aluminium of which my watch- 
9: are made is a metal differing entirely from any ever 
offered to the public. It has seriously occupied the at- 
tention of scientific men, and has not only called forth 
the eulogiums of the press in consequence of its pecu- 
liar but has also obtained a Gold M at 
the 8 +5" and even been favorably noticed 
by rescript of His Holiness Pius [X., authorizing its 
use in the manufacturing of Church goods. 
The qualities of this metal are such that it is sur- 
none, if we except gold itself, and that only 
on a of the intrinsic value of the latter. Further 





The movements are well finished, carefully pat to- 
ther by skillful workmen, and ctly lated. 


I nee goo aina. any of the above sizes at the ex. | - otwithstanding reports to the contrary, the sub- 
full assortment of all | *¢T! 


tremely low of $16 00. 
kinds of chains always on hand. 
Goods sent Fe C.O.D., with cha b 
Not responsible for money sent each in letters. 
Address JULES D. HUGUENIN VUILLEMIN, 
No. 44 Nassau Street, New \ ork. 








The GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY 
HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
TWO FULL CARGOES 
OF THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS 


22,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship Golden State, 


12,000 BALF CHESTS by Ship George Shotton. 


In addition to these large one of Black and open Teas the Company are constantly receiving large 
invoices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for fine- 
ness and delicacy of favor, which they are selling at the following prices : 


OOLONG (black), 50c., G0c., T0c., 80c., 00c., best $1 BW th. 
MIXED (green and black), Séc., G0c., Thc., SHc., We., best $1 BW MD. 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST 5dc., 60c., TOc., 80c., He., $1, $1 10, best $1 20 B mh, 
IMPERIAL {pen SOc., Gic., Tic., S0c., 90., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 Wm. 

N m), GOc., Gde., Tic., Se., Wie, $1, $1 10, best $1 25 BW md. 
UNCOLORED JAPAN 90c., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 ® Ib. 
GUNPOWDER, $1 25, best $1 50 @ ih. 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., B0e., B5e., best 40c. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, Lae) mary Keepers, and 
Families who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in that article by using oar French Breo&fast and 
Dinner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, and warrant to give perfect satisfaction 


Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 00 per pound by purchasing their Teas of 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St. (Post-Office Box, No. 5643), New York ¢ ity. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satisfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
tarned at our expense within 80 days, and have the money refunded. 

ae our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers in all parte of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the smal! additional! expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up aclub. The anewer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from 
our Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly 
on & list, and when the clab is complete send it to us by mail, and we will put each party's goods in separate 
packages, and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there need be no confusion in their distribation 
—each party getting exactly what he orders, and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the 
club can divide equitably among themselves. 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by post-office money orders, or 
by express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if de- 
sired, send the goods by Express tu “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to the party getting up the Club. Our profite are small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30, 





| N.B.—AIN) villages and towns where a larce number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of 
| their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to “The Great American Tea Company.” 
BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselves as branches of our Establishment, or copy our name 
| either wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations. We have no branches, and do not, in any case, au- 
} wrize the use of our name. 

} Post-Office orders and drafts make payable to the order of the Great American Tea Company. Direct let- 
| ters and orders to the 

' 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER, PATENT OFFICES. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information sbont there Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on ap slication. Speci- 
men books of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Ae’t, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtiandt Street, New York. 


advised to cé 
Scientific American, who have prosecuted claims be 
fore the Patent Office for over Twenty Years. Their 





reliable agency. A Pamphlet containing fall instruc 
tions to inventors, is sent gratis. 


$25 PER DAY. AGENTS WANTED, Male and 
~ Female, Local and Travelling. Business ‘ . 
new; steady employment. No capital reqnired. Ad- | ™ailed on receipt of 2% cents. Address F 

dress REEV OO., T8 Nassau St., New York MUNN & OO., 87 Park Row, New York 


Greatest Curiosity of the 19th Century. 
ONDERFUL ELECTRIC FISH. It pleases al! 
By mail for 10c. and stamp ; 3 for 2 
the inyentor, NATHAN HALL, Weet Millbury, Mase 








NDELIBLE PENCIL, for Marking Linen. Will 
mark 1500 articles. Used like a lead pencil. Will \ 
not blot. 1,000,000sold. Every housekeeper wants it. 
Warranted. Money returned if not satisfactery. Sam- 
ple, in neat case, 8) cents; 8 for $1; 1 doz, for $3 5, 
AGENTS WANTED. $10 per day easily made 
Address PENCIL CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


ARCHITECTURAL DEPARTMENT OF THE 


Novelty Iron Works, 


Nos. 77 and 83 Liberty Street, 
Cor. Broadway, New York. 








full of jokes, stories, poetry, and spicy advertise 
ments. Only 2c. a year. “Specimens 16 


LITTLE JOKER, Holliday's Cove, W. Va. 





MPLOYMENT. $15 00 to $90 06 a day guaranteed 
Male or Female Agents wanted in every town 


& CO., Biddeford, Me. 
Plain and Ornamental Iron Work of all kinds for ” 


Buildings. kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet Articles 


* TY CONOMY is Wealth:” Franklin. Why will peo- 
le pay $50 or $100 for a Sewing Machine when 
= will buy a better one for all practical purposes ? 





hundreds of other articles in daily demand, Easily 


centa, by O. A. ROORBACH, No, 102 Nasean St., N.Y 


bers to inform their numerous friends that the a4 
“FRANKLIN” and “ DIAMOND” Machines can be 
had in any quantity. This Machine is a double thread, 
complete with Ta constructed upon entirely new 
principles, and DOES NOT infringe upon any other in 
the world. It is emphatically the poor man's Sewing 
Machine, and is warranted to excel all others, as thou- 


in selling our PATENT EXTENSION REE! 


skeins, and tweighs less than one pound. 





SOMETHING NEW. 


The BALLARD BREECH-LOADING SHOT-GUN. 
This gun, so much called for, is now ready for deliv- 
ked, on receipt 


7. ce, $3500. Sent, securely 

of price. Also the well-known BALLARD RIF 
the Southerner Pistols; 
Metallic Ammaunition, all sizes. Sn 


lor quality 
Send for circular. Address MERWIN, TAY 


SIMPKINS, Sole Agents, 262 Broadway, "New York. 


After May Ist, 285 Broadway. 
P.8.—A full assortment of all goods in our line. 


Revolvers. American 
R, & HE CELEBRATED $4 CHAMPION SEWING | - 


wanted. For terms, address 


sands of patrons will testify. ¢#- AGENTS WANT- H. L. STORKE & CO.. Auburn. N.Y. 


ED.—Machines sent to Agents on trial, and given away 
to families who are needy and deserving. Address ~ 
J.C. 18 & CO., Boston, Maes. 





CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of Presses, $8, $12, | ~~ 
$16, $23, $36. Price of Office, $15, $20, $30, $42, $45, 
$70. Send for circular to LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
23 Water St., Boston. 


4 SEWING MACHINE. 


$2 00 to $5 00 


employment without ris Desirable for all la 
dies, ministers, farmers, merchants, mechanics, so} 





ver Street, New York. 
MACHINE is a glorious triamph. It is lately pat- HE LITTLE JOKER—PFull of Fun—and an ex 
ented, and is entirely new and original. It stitches 
and embroiders beautifully, making the famous elastic 


Lock-Stiteh. The ladies are in lowe with it, and agents 


be sent to any address on receipt of 2 cents, by 





TO THE LADIES. 


ts for over « \E HUNDRED Foreign 
Manufacturers, and are prepared to Bee 
furnish the whole HAWS” JE DRY and FANCY 


Superior Imitation Gold Hunting Watches. 


We are 
and Domes 


Goops, aes, SHAW JEWELRY, SILVER 
WwW Nes eek TURE, P 
CHIN &c., &c., at the uniform price of 


One Dollar for Each Article. 


Send your clubs of ten and upward for descriptive 


checks, showing what article can be ob 
Dollar, with ten cents for each check. 


CIRCULARS SENT FREE. 


Presents worth from $3 to $400 sent free of charge 5 Ds 


to agents sending clubs. 
Agents wanted in every town. 


CUSHMAN & CO., 


10 Arch Street, Boston. 


ANOS, SEWING MA- 


tained for One 


W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau St., New York 
make from $100 to $300 a month selling them. Every Sa a +e 
aiachine warranted 5 years. For a sample machine and 
terms to agents inclose $4, and send at our risk if you 
eae the letter. Address, in plain hand, M. LEWIS 


Painfal Discharges from the Ears, &c 
'O., Manufacturers, office 149 Broadway, New York. 


Address N. A. HUDSON, care Box 5023, New York. 








THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 












long as worn, and as we 


and time 





costing $150. Also Oroide Chains, as wel] made as those of go 


delivered by the express. Customers must pay au the express charges. 
C.B. COLLINS & CO.,37 and 39 Nassau St, N. Y., Opposite P. O. (up stairs) 





ILE DOLLAR WATCH.—The Magnetic Pocket 

handsome cate, glass 

crystal, white dial, steel and metal wos, watch size, 
de: ° arran 


Time-Kee and Com 


good order ; will 
two 


ars. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
p od Stor $2, or by wy C.0.D., on *ipt of or 
. Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


note correct time. 





Sent by mail for 


tw TOC 
SEVEN WATCHES FOR NINETY DOLLARS, 








The genuine Oroide Watches can only be obtained by ordering directly from us. 


Inventors who wish to take out Letters Patent are 
eel with MUNN & ©CO., Editors of the 


American and European Patent Agency is the most 
extensive in the world. Charges lees than any other 


- tz” A handsome Bound Volume, containing 199 
Mechanical Engravings, and the United States Census 
by Counties, with Hints and Rec ae for Mechanics, | 


¢#” Agents wanted in every part of the world. 29 
HE LITTLE JOKER—a monthly paper, crammed 


Address 


The Book of Wonders tells how to make al! 
Cosmetics, Candies, Wines, Cordials, Soaps, Dyes, and 


made, and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid for 25 


EMPLOYMENT. #10, 
UNDREDS of Agents make from #5 to $10 per day 


AND SWIFTS combined. Used in every family for | 
winding Yarn, Silks, Worsted, &c. Winds full-sized 
Agents 


$250 ad Month guaranteed to Agente every 
where selling 


our Patent Everlasting Metallic Clothes 


i Lines. Write for Circulars to the American Wire Co., 
EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. | 1 witiam st... Y., or 16 Dearborn St., Chicago, IL 
OR every hour's service, =< and honorable 


4 diers, every body. C.W. JACKSON & CO., 55 Bea- 
quisite PHOTOGRAPH, beautifully Colored, will 


Dr. Hudson’s Anodinized Shark’s Oil, for 
the instant relief of Deafness, Noises in the Head, 
Price $1 0, 


OROIDE CASES, a newly discovered composition, known only to 
ourselves, precisely like gold in appearance, keeping ite color as 
fi finished as the best gold ones. These 

watches are in hunting cases made at our own Factory, from the 
best materials, of the latest and moet approved styles, are jeweled 
and well finished, with a view to the best results in regard to wear 
For appearance, durability, and time they have never 
been equaled by watches costing five times as much. Each one 
warranted by special certificate to keep accurate time. Price $15. Gentlemen's and Ladies’ sizes. For this 
small sum any one can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good for time, as a gold one 
fa, from $2 to $6. Goods sent to any part of the 

United States by express. Money need not be sent with the order, as the bills can be paid when the goods are 


LUBS.—Where SIX WATCHES are ordered at one time, we will seud one Extra Watch, making 


&8#~ CAUTION. Since our Oroide Watches have attained so high a reputation, and the demand fur therm has 
ted for tly increased, many persons are offering common and worthless watches for sale, representing them to be 

Grotde Watches, in some instances stating that they are our Agents. We will state most positively that we 
- employ no Agents, and that no one else does or can make Oroide ; consequently these representacions are false. 





| 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Have just Ready ; 


I 
LOOMIS'’S METEOROLOGY. A Treatise on Meteor 
ology. With a Collection of Meteor: ical Tables 
By Exiss Loomm, LLD., Professor 
losophy and Astronomy In Yale College, and Author 
of a “Course of Mathematics.” Svo Sheep extra, 
$2 00. 





Tl. 

KRUMMACHER'S PAVID, KING OF ISRARL 
David, the King of I«racl: a Portrait drawn from 
Seripture History and the Book of Psalms. & 
Peeveniox Wittias Kerunwacuxn, D.D., Author 
“Elijah the Tishbite,” & Translated under the 
express Sanction of the Aathor by the Rev. M.G 
Easton, M.A. With a Letter from Dr. Krommacher 
to his American Readers, and o Portrait 12m, 
Cloth, $1 75. 


iit 

WHITE'S MASSACRE OF ST. BARTHOLOMEW 
The Massacre of St. Bartholomew: Preceded by a 
History of the Religious Ware in the Relen of 
Charlies TX. By Hexey Wurre, M.A. Ph.D. With 
Iiustrations, Crows §vo, Cloth, $1 75. 

TV. 

HARPER'S PHRASE-BOOK: or, Hand-Rook of 
Travel Talk for Trave Being a 
Guide to Conversations in Engtieh, Freoch, German, 
and Italian, on a New and Improved Method. In 
tended to accompany “ Harper's Hand - Sook for 
Travellers.” By W. Pewneoxe Ferner, Author of 
pee Hart er's Hand-Rook.” Aeristed by Professors of 
Heidelberg University. With concise snd explicit 
Rules for the Pronunciation of the different Lan 
guages. Square éto, Flexible Cloth, ¢1 0. 


jlers and Schools 


v. 

MOTLEY'S HISTORY OF THE NETHERLANDS 
A History of the United Netherlands: from the 
Death of William the Silent to the Twelve Years’ 
Trace—10%. Ky J. Lotunor Morzey, D.C.L., Au 
thor of “ The Rise of the Dutch Republic.” Com 
plete in Four Volumes. With Portraits. Syo, Cloth, 
#14 Ov, 

vi 

BARNES'S THIRTY-NINTH CONGRESS. Iistory 
of the Thirty-ninth Congress of the Untied States, 
By Wri.iasm I. Baanes, M.A., Author of “ The Body 
Politic,” &c. With Eighteen Steel Portraits, Svo 
Cloth, $5 00. 


vil 


| DR. SMITH'S SMALLER HISTORY OF ENGLAND 


A Smaller History of England, from the Barilest 
Times to the Year 1862, Edited by Wriutam Surre 
LL.D. Witustrated by Zngravings on Wood. imo, 
Cloth, $1 00, 


Uniform with Dr. Smith's 
Greece and Rune. 


Smoller Hlatorica of 


vill 


| QUEEN VICTORIA'S JOURNAL, Leaves from uv 


Address | 


descriptive circulars free. Address JAMES ©. RAND | 


Journal of ont Life in the Highlands, from 1548 to 
1561. To which are prefixed and added Extract 
from the eame Journal g wg an Account of Karbler 
Visite to Scotland, and Tours in Bagiend and Ih 
land, and Yachting Excursions. Edited by Anruws 
Heirs. 12mo, Moroeco-Cluth, Beveled Badges, $1 75 





Uniform with* Queen Victoria's Memoir of the 
Prince Consort 


ix 
SMILES'S HISTORY OF THE HUGUENOTS, The 
Huguenots: their Settlements, Churches, and In 
dustries in Engiand end Ireland. By Sawret Sater, 
Author of “Self-Help,” & Crown 8vo, Clotl 
teveled Edges, $1 75 
xX 
DU CHAILLU'S GORILLA COUNTRY. Stores of 
the Gorilla Country: Narrated for Youn, People 
By Pac B. Do Cuause, Anthor of “ Discoveries fh 
Equatorial Aft Profucely Iustrated. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 75. 


XI 
BARNES'S EVIDENCES OF CHRISTIANITY. Le 
tures on the Evidences of Christianity in the Nine 
teenth Century By Aceert Banres, Author of 
“Notes on the New Testament.” && 12me, Mo 
rucco-Cloth, Beveled Edyes, $1 75. 
xT 


THE LOVERS’ DICTIONARY: A Poetical Treasury 
of Lovers’ Thoughts, Fancies, Addresses, and Di 
lemmas, Indexed with nearly Ten Thousand Refer 
ences as a Dictiouary of Compliments and Guide te 
the Study of the Tender Science Poat 8vo, ¢ 
$3 00; Gill Edges, #4 


us NEW NOVELS 


r°Umlseaky BY 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yo 
POOR HUMANITY. By F.W.R wm, Author of 


* Christie's i," Matthe i tray,’ Cart 
Confestion,” “No M e Vri & & 
Paper, #0 cents 
JEANIE’S QUIET LIF! By the Author of “St 
Oluve'’a,” & ‘vo, Paper, 0 cents 
CHARLOTTE'’S INTIERITANCE hy Miee M. FE 
Brappos, Anthor of “Aurora Ployd,” “John Marci 
mont’s Legacy,” &c., & The Sequel to * Birds of 
Prey.” Svo, Paper, 0 cents 


FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD. By a Ba 


rister. Svo, Paper, DO cents 


SOONER OR LATER. By Suretey Breoons, A 
Cord.” 4 


of “ The Silver A liiustrated j Ma 
nize. Svo, Paper, $1 0; Cloth, $2 00 

MY HUSBAND'S CRIMI With | 
Gasrow Fay Svo, Paper, 15 cents 


| ONE OF THE FAMILY. By the 


lyons Year.” 


BROWNLOWS Re Mra. 0 cant, Antl . ‘ ‘ 
nes,” “Madonna Mary,” “ The I aird of Noor w, 
“The Daye of my Life,” “ Carlingfore 


Edward Irving,” &c. Svo, Pa; 


MARGARET'S ENGAGEMEN’ Paper, 00 
cents. 

PLAYING FOR HIGH STAKES By ANNIE 7 ih 
: or ¢ On Goard,* I ‘ “Thee 
Le x” W ‘ ’ O ““«Plaved Onl,” “Called 


to Account,” &« Paper, + uta, 
» COTRT. A » Stor By Oroner Mac 
—, : other of A me of 1 Quiet Neigh wr 
hood.” “Alec } s," & 8vo, Paper, 60 cents 


THE HUGUENOT FAMILY. By Sanan Tyrien, 


i2gmo, Cloth, Fi 
Hacren & Beornens W li eend any of the above 
. : : ; 
works by mail, postage paid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the price 





. A DAY POR ALL. Stencil Tool samples 
S 10 free. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 
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“The Pen Is Mightier than the Sword,” 


MORTON'S GOLD PENS 


DO NOT WEAR OUT. 


A Stne_e ONE wiih Last a LIFETIME. 





BY THEIR USE 
THE LABOR OF WKITING IS REDUCED, 
Greater Uniformity is Obtained. 
Ease, Eleganceand Beauty are acquired 
HOONONY, PLEASURE AND PROFIT CONSULTED. 


The Best, Cheapest and most Durable Instru- 
ments for Writing ever used. 





SENT BY MAIL SAFELY. 
Prwes, Fifty Cents and upward. 


NO TRAVELING AGENTS EMPLOYED. 





Oall and you will find Pens exactly adapted to you 
hand and etyle of writtng; or enclose stamp for circular 
A. MORTOR, 

25 MAIDEN LANE 
New yor. 





Ladies’ Paper 
COLLARS. 

tions of Linen. im 
jidery and N 





i. i great variety. They are worn by ladies 
ere. We will send a d yen of either of the 
t of them, by mail, postage prepaid, on 
th price I'rt) them * Poaress 
Wm. P. Lyon & Son, P. O. Box 4461, N. Y. 
N.1 Merchants wil be supplied on very liberal 
list by mail when desired. 


Yes rv Eno —— Block Tin Pipe. 


THE ONLY PIPE YET PRE- 

SENTED for PUBLIC USE which 
mbines sarery To HEALTH with 

LANOY, and DURABILITY 


ee and sernowerr than 
ead pipe, and ls & SURE PROTECTION 





wainet LkAD POBONING Recom- 

ended by Chemists, Physicians, 

. Water Commissioners, and Practical 
Plumbers, Pamphic ‘ ng information sent 
YREP Addrese WHE Col LWELES SHAW & WIL 


LARD MANUFA« TURING CO., No. 106 Beekman 
Street, corner of Pear] Street, New York. Furnish fall 


of water and aize of pi pe w tnted 


ap STARR z Re MARCUS 











HARPER'S" 
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‘Nin 
‘ANY 


WEEKLY. 
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HOw iT WOULD BE, IP SOMB LADIES HAD THEIR own war. 


A NEW KNIFE. 


J. RUSSELL & CO., 
~ GREEN RIVER WORKS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF FINE 
TABLE CUTLERY 
AND POCKET KNIVES, 
OFFER TO THE TRADE 
A NEW KNIP®E 


FOR 
HOTELS, STEAMBOATS, anv RESTAURANTS. 


This Knife is forged—Handle and Blade—from one 
bar of steel, is heavily plated with silver, and is the 
strongest, most durable, and cheapest knife in the 
market. 

Referring to the above advertisement, we desire to 
commend the use of the “NEW KNIFE.” It is all 
the Patentees claim for it, and will prove satisfactor' 
Prices: Table, $12; Dessert, $10 perdozen. We w ii 
send one dozen to ang address, payable on delivery, 
with express charge 

SOLD WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 


Importers of China, Glass, &c., 
479 Broapway, Four Doors neLow Braoowr Sraeet. 


TARRANTS 









SELTZER APERIENT 


Food 


should produce Blood, not Gas. Flatulency 
is proof 


itive that the stomach lacks digestive 
ower. arrant's Effervescent Seltzer Aperient re- 
ioves the stomach and bowels from a plethora of wind, 
and restores their natural energy, while it relieves 
them from all obstructions. Sold by all Druggista. 


A SAFE, 
CERTAIN, 


za ——- — -- -— 





-_ || NEURALGIA, 
] AND ALL 
NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 
Its Effects are 
Magical. 
. One package, 
Se postage S conte 5.00, postage 77 cts.; twelve a. 
48 cts. Sold by all sta. 
& O0., 120 Tremont 8t.. Boston. 
HOUSE-FURNISHING OUTFITS! 


Refri erators, Meat Safes, Table Cutlery, Silver- 
plated Ware, Cooking Utensils, 


CHINA AND GLASS WARE, 


at greatly reduced prices. 


BASSFORD’S, 


Cooper Institute Corner Stores. Catalogues sent free. 


Sent by mail on rome Agr and pos 








The Pinger of Fate, 
CAPTAIN MAYNE REID, 


IN THE 


Fireside Companion, 


OUT TO-DAY 


For sale by all News Dealers. 


Price 6 cents—#3 00 
per year. 


GEORGE MUNRO & CO., 
137 William Street, New York. 


ASK FoR A WALTHA™ WATC u. 
It is the Best. It is the Cheapest. 


[May 16, 1868, 











Cc. O. D. 
American (WALTHAM) Watches, 


NOW UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED THE 
BEST AND CHEAPEST WATCH 
IN THE WORLD. 


I will send to any address, by Express, a genuine 
WALTHAM WATCH, ¢ ‘hronometer Balance, Extra 
Jeweled, and in fine Sliver C ase, for $25, to be paid 
on delivery, accompanied with certificate of American 
Watch Company, guaranteeing it to be 2 all respecte 
as represented. THE B BUYER T 0 HAVE 
PRIVILEGE OF EXAMIIN ATION IN 
THE POSSESSION OF EXPRESS COM- 
PANY. (No dealer in metal watches can make a sim- 
ilar offer. The purchaser is reminded that the price 
named is only a small advance on that asked for the 
bogus watch of unknown make, of no real value, and 
dear at any price, and manufactured only for the pur- 
pone of frand and deception, necessarily sold under 

ctitious names, and in such manner that the real swin- 
dier’s name continues wholly unknown, and conse- 
quently redreas becomes impossible. 

Name and address must be ae amy written. Buy- 
er to pay Express charge. 

EUGENE BADGELEY, 157° Fulton St., N.Y. 


F. BLUME, 
1125 BROADWAY, HAS JUST PUSLISHED: 


The Eye that Brightens when I Come ote! Piano) .30c. 
Pulling Hard Against the Stream . , -B0e 





Nellie’s Gone Forever... ...... 6... cece ccccceences 30c. 
Have You Seen Her Lately? (comic). Se 86 
“ Dandy Pat,” and “ Paddy's the Boy,” each... ... .35c. 


Arranged for flute or violin, 15¢. cach. Music mailed. 


TRY 
B. T. BABBITT’S TOILET SOAPS, 


MADE FROM PURE VEGETABLE OILS. 


Cures Chapped Hands, and iu cleansing and healing 
the Flesh excels all other Soa 
If your grocer does not keep ‘this Toilet Soap, and 
will not get it for you, send your orders direct to the 
FACTORY, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, T2, and 74 Washington Street, 
and 43 and “4 West Street, New Y ork. 


CHURCH ARCHITECTURE. 
28 Elevations, splendidly printed in Colors, and 32 
Plans and Sections, to working scale. Postpaid, $12. 
WOODWARD’S 
Country Homes. 


180 Designs, $1 50, postpaid, 
Gro. E. Woopwaxp, Architect, 
191 Broadway, New York. 
Send stamp for « atalogue of all 
new books on Arc hitecture. 


I. E. WALRAVEN, 


IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 
Curtain Materials, Linens, Upholstery 
Goods, and Window Shades. 


686 BROADWAY, New York ; 
719 CHESTNUT ST., Patcapecrntia. 


——— 














STi 


One Forward and two Backward Arches, ensuring 
great stre ngth, well balanced elasticity, evenness of 
point, and smoothness of execution. Sold by all Sta- 
tioners. One gross in twelve contains a Scientific 
Gold Pen. One dozen Steel Pens (assorted points) and 
Patent Ink-retaining Penholder mailed on recei mt of 
Sic. A. 8S. Bannns & Co. , 111 and 113 William St., .Y 


WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure the . Tteh. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON’'S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. (Skin. 
WHEATON’'S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the 
Price 50 cts.—by mail 60 cts. All Druggists sell it. 
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Proprietors. 





PRINCE &COS 


AUTOMATIC ORGANS 











ALWAYS GET THE GENUINE. 
T. B. BYNNER, 189 Broadway, New York. 


MERCHANTS, BANKERS. 
And others should send to all parts of the United 
States by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. 





AND MELODEONS. 


Forty thousand arenow in use} 
|BUFFALO.NY, CHIGAGO. ILL 








| sent free every where. 


CONSULAR R SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE 


As Imurorrep FOR N. Y. Ustow Cuvs. 
TOMES, MELVAIN & ‘CO., No. 6 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 


D. VAN NOSTRAND, 192 ‘Broadway, 
Publisher and Importer of 
SCIENTIFIC WORKS, 
has just issued a new General Catalogue of Books, 48 

pages, octavo. Sent by mail on om appl cation. 


‘S SEWANG MACHINE 


SIMPLE AND PRACTICAL. 

Every machine is perfectly adjusted, pote in a 
small box, and will Be sent, per express, on receipt 
of $5, to amy address in = country. On exhibition 
and for sale by CHASE & CO., 

Opposite St. Nicholas Hotel, 504 ‘Broadway. 





To Book-Keepers and Business Men. 


THE CRITTENDEN COMMERCIAL ARITHME- 
TIC and BUSINESS MANUAL contains the oa 
and Improved Methods of Calculation, and the Mod- 
ern Forms of Business Papers, accompanied by ex- 
planations which are uired amon iness men. 
Also numerous useful labor-saving Commercial 
bles, and much Valuable Business Information. 

Four Large Editions sold within a few months. 

Used in Hundreds of Counting- How and in 
Schools, Academies, and Colleges Ly out the 
Country ; Highly commended by eminent Merchanta, 
Bankers, Instructors, and the Press. FIFTH EDI- 
TION, revised and much enlarged, NOW READY. 
Handsomely bound, 12mo, Price $1 5). Will be sent 
to any address, postage Fy aay on receipt of the 
price. Aq wanted. Address 

8. H. CRITTENDEN & & CO 
637 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 


“ARTIFIC TAL LEGS . AND ARMS. 
Invented by a surgeon. Legs with lateral motion at 
ankle; Arms with new shoulder motion. Send fora 
pamphlet. DOUGLAS BLY, M. D. 8 Broadway, N.Y. » o 


One Ounce of Gold 


Will be given for every ouxce of hte found in 
“B.T. Bansrrr’s Lion Corree.” This Coffee is roast- 
ed, ground, and sealed “ hermetically,” under letters 
patent from the “‘ United States” Government. All 
the “ Aroma” is saved, and the Coffee presente a rich, 
rlossy appearance. Every family should use it, as it 
is fifteen to twenty per cent. stronger than other pure 
* Coffee." One Can in every twenty contains a Ona 
Dotan Geeewsack. For sale every where. If your 
grocer does not keep this Coffee, and will not get it 
for you, send your orders oan to the Factory, 

B. T. BAB 

Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 7: and 74 Washington 
Street, New York. 


DRUNKENNESS CURED 


By Urnam's Awtipore. Sent by mail for #1 25 by 8..C. 
UPHAM, 25South 8th 8t., Philadelphia. Circulars free. 


~ $10 to $20 a Day y Guaranteed. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED to introduce our NEW 
STAR SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Stitch alike 
on both sides, The only first-class, low-priced machine 
in the market. We writ. consten Macnnves to respon- 
sible parties, AND EMPLOY ENERGETIO) AGENTS ON A 
Sacary. Full particulars and — work furnished 
on application. Address W.G. WILSON & CO., St. 
Louis, Mo. ; Cleveland, Ohio; or Boston, Mass. 


for 10 Conte. Address 
2 Box Hi 27, Station A, N. Y. City. 














500 
A. SEYMOUR 


Pow LAK :& Son, Manuf’ rs of Meer- 
schaum goods. Stores: 485 Broad- 
way, near Broome St., & 27 John § 
near Nassau. pes and Holders cut to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular. Letter-Box 5546. 








Express Company on ee of 


ie 
way and Union Square ; 


roadway, N. Y. 





